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P - mou 


TO HER 


ROYAL HIGHNESS 


PRINCESS SOPHIA. 


MADAM, 

I FEEL inexpreſſible ſa- 
tisfaction in being allowed to 
preſent to a PRINCESS of your 
diſtinguiſhed humanity and 
ſweetneſs of diſpoſition, this 
little Work: not merely on ac- 
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count of the honour it reflects 1 
on myſelf, (of which Iam very | 
ſenfible,) but from the perſua- 
ſion that your patronage will 
give weight to the Leſſons I now 
attempt to teach ; and your ex- 


ample enforce the practice of 
them. 


I do not mean to flatter you, 
Madam, nor would I on any 
account ſuggeſt to your mind, 
an idea unſuitable to your ten- 
der years, therefore give me 
leave to add, that you muſt 
conſider yourſelf as indebted 
for this good diſpoſition, in 


the 


* 


. 


* 
the firſt place to Divine Provi- 
dence, and in the next, tO the 


excellent education which it 
1s your happinels to receive. 


If you continue to avail your- 


ſelf of theſe advantages you will 


be a bleffing to your Royal Pa- 
rents, and an ornament to your 
country ; and from your ele- 
vated ſtation, will be enabled 
to do much good in the world, 
by exciting the emulation. of 
others, of inferior ranks, to 
imitate your virtues. 


That theſe virtues may in- 
creaſe with your growing years, 
A 3 and. 
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and that the aniverſary of 1h15 
pax may, to the end of life, 
afford you a comfortable re- 
troſpect on the time that has 
paſſed, is the fervent wiſh of, 


MADAM, 


— +. 


—— 


Your Royal Highneſs 
Moſt obliged, and 
Moſt obedient Servant, 


SARAH TRIMMER. 


November 3, 1785, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


FT certainly comes within the compaſs of 
Chriſtian Benevolence, to /hew compaſ- 
fon tothe Animal Creation; and a good mind 
naturally inclines to do ſo. But as, through 
an erroneous education, or bad example, many 
children contra habits of tormenting inferior, 
creatures, before they are conſcious of giving 
them pain; or fall into the contrary fault of 
immoderate tenderneſs to them; it is hoped, 
that an attempt to point out the line conduct, 
which ought, to regulate the actions of human 
beings, towards thoſe, over whom the Su- 
PREME GovzRNOR hath given them domini- 
on, will not be thought a uſeleſs undertaking: 
4289 and 
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and that the mode of conveying inſtrucion on 
this ſubjef, which the Author of the follows- 
ing ſheets has adopted, will engage the atten- 
tion of young minds, and prove inſtrumental 
to the happineſs of many an innocent animal. 
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INTRODUCTION. -\ 


1 ANT youns Readers doubtleſs remember 
to have met with a Book, which gives 

an account of a little boy, named Henry, and 
his fifter Charlotte, wwho were indulged, by 
their Mamma, with walking in the fields and 
gardens, where ſhe taught them to take purti. 
cular notice of every object that preſented itſelf 
10 their view. The conſequence of this was, 
that they contracted a great fondneſs for Ani- 
mals; and uſed often to expreſs a wiſh, that 
their Birds, Cats, Dogs, Wc. could talk, 
that they might hold converſation with them, 
AS; T heir 
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Their mamma, therefore, to amuſe them, com- 
poſed the following Fabulous Hiſtories ; in 
which the ſentiments and affedtions of a good 
Father and Mother, and a Family of Chil- 

dren, are ſuppoſed to be poſſeſſed by a Neſt | 
of Redbreaſts; and others of the feathered 
race are, by the force of imagination, endu- 
ed with the ſame faculties : but, before Hen- 
ry and Charlotte began to read theſe Hiſtories 
they were taught zo conſider them, not as Cons 
taining the real converſation of Birds, (for 
that it is impoſſible we ſhould ever under- 
ſtand, 0 but as a ſeries of FARLES, intended 
to convey moral inſtruction applicable to them- 
ſelves, at the ſame time that they excite com- 

- paſſion and tenderneſs for thoſe intereſting and 
delightful creatures, on which ſuch wanton 
cruelties are frequently inflicted, and recom. 
mend univerſal Benevolence. 
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Having given this account of the origin of 
the following little Work, the Author will no 
longer detain her Jo ung Readers from the pe- 

ruſal 


| ( 0-7} | 
ruſal of it, as ſhe flatters herſelf, they will 


in find ample inſtruction, reſpecting the proper 
od treatment of Animals, in the conrſe of her 
2 Fabulous Hiſtories, which now invite their 
ſt attention. 
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Is a hole, which time had made, in a 
wall covered with ivy, a pair of Rup- 
BREASTS built their neſt. No place could 
have been better choſen for the purpoſe; 
it was ſheltered from the rain, ſkreened 
from the wind, and in an orchard belong- 
ing to a Gentleman who had ſtrictiy 
charged his domeſticks not to deſtroy the 
labours of thoſe little ſongſters, which 
choſe his ground as an aſyfſum. 

In this happy retreat, which no idle 
ſchool-boy dared to enter, the hen Red- 
breaſt depoſited four eggs, and then took 
her feat upon them; refolving that no- 
thing ſhould tempt her to leave the neſt, 
till ſhe had hatched her infant brood. Her 
tender mate every morning brought her 
food, before he taſted any himſelf, and 
then cheered her with a ſong, | 

At 
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1 
At length the day arrived, when the ap- 


py mother heard the chirping of her little 
ones; pleaſing to her ears, as the prattle of 


a beloved child, to its fond parent; with 


inexpreſſible enbinels ſhe ſpread her ma- 
ternal wings to cover them, threw out 
the egg-ſhells in which they before lay con- 
fined, then preſſed them to her boſom, and 
preſented them to her mate, who viewed 
them with rapture, and ſeated himſelf by 
her ſide, that he might ſhare her pleaſure. 
We may promiſe ourſelves much delight 
in rearing our little family, ſaid. he, but it 
will oecaſion us a great deal of trouble; I 
would willingly bear the whole fatigue my- 
ſelf, but it vill be impoſſible for me with 
my utmoſt labour and induſtry, to ſupply 
all our neſtlings with what is ſufficient for 
their daily ſupport ; it will therefore be ne- 
ceſlary for you to leave the neſt occafionally, 
in order ſometimes. to ſeek proviſions for 
them. She declared ber readineſs to take 
a flight whenever it ſhould be requiſite; 


and faid, that there would be no neceſſity 


for her to be long abſent, as ſhe; had in her 


laſt excurſion diſcovered. a place near the 


orchard where food was ſcattered on pur- 
poſe for ſuch birds as would takę the pains 
of ſeeking 1 it ; and bad been informed by a 

Cubaffinch, 


Ci 

Chaffinch, that there was no kind of danger 
in picking it up. This is a lucky diſcovery 
indeed, replied he, and we muſt avail our- 
ſelves of it; for this great increaſe of fa- 
mily renders it prudent. to make uſe of 
every expedient for ſupplying our neceſſi- 
ties; I myſelf, muſt take a large circuit, 
for ſome inſeQs that are proper for the 
neſtlings cannot be found in all places: 
however, I will bear you company when- 


ever it is in my power. The little ones 
now began to feel the ſenſation of hunger, 


and opened their gaping mouths for food ; 
on which their kind father inſtantly flew 
forth to ſeek it for them, and in turns ſup- 
plied them all, as well as his beloved mate. 
This was a hard day's work; and when 
evening came on, he was glad to ſeek re- 
poſe ; therefore, turning his head under his 
wing, he ſoon fell aſleep; his mate followed 
his example; the four little ones had before 
fallen into a gentle ſlumber, and perfect 
quietneſs for ſome hours reigned in the neſt, 
The next morning they were awakened 
at the dawn of day, by the ſong of a ſky- 
lark, who had a neſt near the orchard; and 


as the young Redbreaſts were clamorous for 


food, their father cheerfully prepared him- 
ſelf to renew his toil, but firſt requeſted his 
mate 
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mate to accompany him to the place ſhe 


had mentioned. That\I will do, replied 
ſhe, at a propet hour, but it is too early yet; 
I muſt, therefore, entreat that you will go 
by yourfelf, and procure a breakfaſt for us, 

as J am fearful of leaving the neſtlings de⸗ 
fore the air is warmer, leſt they ſhould be 
chilled. To this he readily conſented, and 


fed all his little darlings, to whom for the 
fake of diſtinction, I ſhall give the names 


of Robin, Dicky, Flapfy, and Peckſy. 
When this kind ics was performed, he 
perched on an adjacent tree, and there, 
while he reſted, entertained his family with 


| his melody, tilt his mate ſpringing from 


the neſt, called on him to attend her; on 
which he inftantly took. wing, and follow- 
ed her to a court- yard, velyagrng to an 
elegant manſion. — 


No ſooner did they appear before the 


parlour window than it was haſtily thrown 
up by Miſs Harriet Benſon, a little girl a- 
bout eleven years old, the daughter of the 


Gentleman and Lady to whom the houſe 


belonged. 
Miſs Harriet with great delight, called 


her brother to ſee two Robin Redbreaſts: 


Her ſummons was inſtantly complied with, 
and ſhe was joined by Maſter Frederick, 
a fine chubby roſy- cheeked boy, about fix 


3 years 
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13 
years of age, who as ſoon as he had taken 
apeep at the feathered ſtrangers, ran to his 
mamma, and entreated her to give him 
ſomething to feed the birds with. I muſt 
have a great piece of bread this morning, 
ſaid he, for there are all the Sparrows and 
Chaffinches that come every day, and two 
Robin Redbreaſts beſides. Here is a piece 
for you, Frederick, replied Mrs. Benſon, 
cutting a roll that was on the table; but 
if your daily penſioners continue to in- 
creaſe, as they have done lately, we muſt 
provide ſome other food for them, as it is 
not right to cut pieces from a loaf on pur- 
poſe for birds, becauſe there are many 
children that want bread, to whom we 
ſhould give the preference. Would you 
deprive x poor little hungry boy of his 
breakfaſt, to give it to birds? No, faid 
Frederick, I would fooner give my own 
breakfaſt to a poor boy, than he ſhould go 
without. But where ſhall I get victuals 
enough for my birds? I will beg the cook 
to fave all the crumbs in the bread-pan, and 
deſire John to preſerve all he makes, when 
he cuts the loat for dinner, and thoſe which 
are ſcattered on the table-cloth. A very 
good ſcheme, ſaid Mrs. Benſon, and I ad- 
viſe you, my dear, to put it in execution; 
for I make no doubt it will anſwer your 

pars 
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purpoſe, if you can prevail on the ſervants 
to indulge you. I cannot bear to ſee the 
leaſt fragment of food waſted, which may 
eonduce to the ſuppord of life i in any crea- 
ture. 
Miſs Harriet being quiteimpatient to ex- 
erciſe her benevolence, requeſted her bro- 
ther to remember that the poor birds, for 
whom he had been a ſucceſstul ſolicitor, 
would ſoon fly away, if he did not make 
Hhuaaſte to feed them; on which he ran to the 
window with his treaface i in his hand. 
When Miſs Harriet firſt appeared, the 
winged ſuppliants approached with eager 
expectation of the daily handful, which their 
kind benefactreſs * it a cuſtom to diſ- 
tribute, and were ſurprized at the delay of 
her charity. They en around — 
window they chirped — they twittered, 
and ef all their. little arts to gain 
attention; and were on the point of de- 
parting, when Maſter Frederick, breaking 
a bit from the piece he held in his hand, at- 
tempted to ſcatter it amongſt hem; calling 
out at the ſame time, Dicky! Dicky! 
On hearing the well-known ſound of in- 
vitation, the little flock: immediately drew 
near—Maſter Frederick held a ſhort con- 
teſt with his ſiſter, in order to prevail with 
her to let him feed all the birds himſelf; 
but 


W ——— i 
eee e ee, Ne ERA SY 


8 4 . 
. 
14 , 
ds. 
* s 
5 


Ga- 


or 


the 
ay | 


£* 3-4 


but finding that he could -not fling the 
crumbs far enough for the Redbreaſts, who 
with the timidity of ſtrangers, kept at a 
diſtance, he reſigned the taſk, and Miſs 
Harriet, with dextrous hand, threw ſome 
of them to the very ſpot where the affectio- 
nate pair ſtood, waiting for an opportunity 
of attracting her notice, and with grateful 
hearts picked up the portion aſſigned them, 


and in the uiean while, the other birds 


having ſatisfied their hunger, ſucceſſively 
withdrew, and they were left alone. Maſ- 
ter Frederick exclaimed with. rapture, that 
the two Robin Redbreaſts were feeding ! 
and Miſs Harriet meditated a deſign of 
taming them, by repeated inſtances of 
kindneſs. Be ſure, my dear brother, ſaid 
ſhe, not to forget to aſk the cook and John 
for the crumbs; and do not let the leaſt 
little morſel of any thing you have to eat, 
fall to the ground. I will be careful-in re- 
{ſpect to mine, and we will collect all that 
papa and mamma crumble ; and if we can- 
not by theſe means get enough, I will 
ſpend ſome of my money in ſeed for them. 


—0O, ſaid Frederick, I would give all the 


money [I have in the world to buy victuals 
for my dear, dear birds. Hold, my love, 


faid Mrs. Benſon, though I commend your 
humanity, I muſt remind you again, that 


there 


1 
there are poor people as well as poor birds. 
Well, mama, replied Frederick, I will only 
buy a little ſeed then. As he ſpake the laſt 
words, the Redbreaſts having finiſhed their 
meal, the mother -· bird expreſſed her impati- 
encetoreturn tothe neſt: and having obtain- 
ed her mate's conſent, repaired with all poſſi- 
ble ſpeed to her humble habitation, whilſt 
he tuned his melodious pipe, and delighted 
their young benefactors with his muſic; he 
then ſoared into the air, and took his 
flight to an adjoining garden, where he 
had a great chance of laat worms for 
his family. BIT 


CAB. I 


: Masres BENSON expreſſed great 
concern that the Robins were gone; but 
was comforted by his fiſter, who reminded 
him, that in all probability his new favou- 
rites having met with ſo kind a reception, 
would return on the morrow. Mrs. Ben- 
fon then bid them ſhut the window; and 
taking Frederick in her lap, and deſfiring 
Miſs Harriet to ſit down by her, thus ad- 
dreſſed them. FORT 2 NN 
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dure, and on no account waſte any kind 
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Iam a delighted, my dear children, with 
your humane behaviour towards the ani« 
mal creation, and wiſh by all means to en- 
courage it. But though a moſt commend- 


able propenſity, it requires regulation; let 


me therefore recommend to you, not to 
ſuffer it to gain upon you to ſuch a degree, 


as to make you unhappy or forgetful of 
thoſe, who have a ſuperior claim to your 


attention: I mean poor people; always 
keep in mind the diſtreſſes which they en- 


of food, nor give to inferior pre Wer what 
18 deſigned for mankind. 
Miſs Harriet promiſed to follow her 


-mamma's inſtructions; but Frederick's at- 


tention was entirely engaged by watching 


a Butterfly, which had juſt left the chry- 
falis, and was fluttering in the window, 
longing to try its wings in the air and fun. 
thine. This Frederick was very deſirous 
of catching, but his mamma would not 


permit him to attempt it; becauſe (ſhe told 
him) he could not well lay hold of its wings 
without doing it an injury, and it would 

be much happier at liberty. Should you 
like, Frederick, ſaid ſhe, when you are go- 
ing out to play, to have any. body lay hold 


on you violently, ſcratch you all over, then 


offer you ſomething to eat which is very 
diſagreeable, 


"EY 


then ſhut you up in a little dark room? 
And yet this is the fate to which many an 
harmleſs inſect is condemned by thought- 


leſs children. As ſoon as Frederick un- 


derſtood that he could not catch the butter- 
Hly without hurting it, he gave up the 


point, and aſſured his mamma, he did 
not want to keep it, but only to carry it 
out of doors. Well, replied ſhe, that end 


may be anſwered by opening the window, 
which at her deſire was done by Miſs Har- 


riet; the happy inſect ſeized the opportu- 


nity of eſcaping, and Frederick had ſoon 
the pleaſure of ſeeing it on a roſe · tree. 
Breakfaſt being ended, Mrs. Benſon re- 
minded the young lady and gentleman, 
that it was almoſt time for their leſſons to 
begin; but deſired their maid to take them 
into the garden before they applied to bu- 
ſineſs, whilſt ſhe gave ſome directions in 
the family ; ; and Maſter Frederick, during 


his walk, amuſed himſelf with watching 


the Butterfly, as it flew from flower to 
flower, which gave more pleaſure than he 
could poſſibly have received from catching 
and confining the little tender creature, 


Let us now ſee what became of our Red- 


breaſts, after they left their young bene- 
factors. 
The 


diſagreeable, and perhaps poiſonous, and 


1 


The hen bird, as I informed you, re- 


paired immediately to the neſt; her heart 


fluttered with apprehenſion as ſne entered. 
it, and ſhe eagerly called out, are you 


; all ſafe, my little dears?“ All ſafe, my good 
mother, replied Peckſy, but a little hungry, 


and very cold. Well, ſaid ſne, your laſt 
complaint I can ſoon remove; but in re- 
ſpect to ſatisfying your hunger, that muſt 
be your father's taſk, for I have not been 
able to bring any thing good for you to 
eat; however, he will ſoon be here, I 
make no doubt. Then ſpreading her wings 
over them all, ſhe ſoon communicated 
warmth to them, and they were again com- 
fortable. In a very ſhort time her mate 
returned, for he only ſtaid at Mr. Benſon's 
to fini ſi his ſong, and refreſh himſelf with 


ſome clear water, which his new friends 


always kept in the place where they fed 
the birds, on purpoſe for their little pen- 
ſioners. He brought in his mouth a worm, 
which was given to Robin; and was going 
to fetch one for Dicky, but that his mate 
reminded him of their agreement, to divide 
betwixt them the care of providing for the 
family. My young ones are now hatched, 
ſaid ſhe, and you can keep them warm as 
well as myſelf; take my place, therefore, 


and the next excurſion ſhall be mine: I 


12 Y 
conſent, anſwered he, with the more plea- 
ſure, becauſe I think a little flying now 
and then will do you good; but to fave 
vou the trouble of a painful ſearch, I can 
direct you to a ipot, where you may be 
certain of finding worms enow for this 
morning's ſupply. He then deſcribed the 
place; and immediately on her quitting 
the neſt entered it, and gathered his young 
ones under his wings. Come, my dears, 
ſaid he, let us fee what kind of a nurſe I 
can make; but an aukward one, I fear; 
even every mother bird is not a. good 
nurſe: but you are very fortunate in your's, 
for ſhe is an exceeding tender one, and F 
hope you will make her a dutiful return for 
her kindneſs. They all promiſed him they 


would: well, then, ſaid he, I will ſing you 


a ſong. He did ſo, and it was a very 
merry one, and delighted the neſtlings ex- 
tremely: ſo that though they laid a little 
inconveniently under his wings, they did 
not regard it, nor think the time of their 
mother's abſence long; ſſie had not ſucceed- 
ed in the place ſhe! firſt went to, as a boy 
was picking up worms to angle with, of 
whom ſhe was afraid, and therefore flew 
farther :' but as ſoon as-ſhe obtained what 
ſhe went for, ſhe returned with all poſſible 
ſpeed ; and notwithſtanding The had re- 
: peated 
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peated invitations from ſeveral gay birds 
= which ſhe met, to join their ſportive par- 
W ties, ſhe kept a ſteady courſe, preferring 
the pleaſure of feeding little Dicky, to all 
the diverſions of the fields and groves. As 
Joon as ſhe came near the neſt, her mate 
ſtarted up to make room for her, and take 
his turn of providing for his family. Once 
= more adieu! ſaid he, and was out of fight 
in an inſtant. f 
Well, my neſtlings, ſaid the mother, 
= how do you do? Very well, thank you, 
replied all at once; and we have been very 
= merry, ſaid Robin, for my father has ſung 
ns a ſweet ſong. I think, ſaid Dicky, I 
"WE ſhould like to learn it. Well, replied the 
mother, he will teach it you, I dare ſay: 
here he comes, aſk him. I am aſhand, 
ſaid Dicky. Then you area filly bird, re- 
plied ſhe. Never be aſhamed, but when 
you commit a fault: aſking your father to 
teach you to ſing, is not one; and good 
parents delight to teach their young ones 
every thing that is proper and uſeful. What- 
ever ſo good a father ſets you an example 
of, you may ſafely deſire to imitate. Then 
# addreſling herſelf to her mate, who for an 
7 inſtant ſtopped at the entrance of the neſt, 
that he might not interrupt her inſtructions, 
Am I not right, ſaid ſhe, in what I have 
B juſt 
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juſt told them? Perfectly ſo, replied he; 
I ſhall have pleaſure in teaching them all 
that is in my power; but we muſt talk of 
that another time. Who is to feed poor 
Peckſy? Oh! I, I, anſwered the mother, 
and was gone in an inſtant. And fo you 
want to learn to ſing, Dicky ? laid the fa- 
ther. Well then, 1 will repeat my ſong, 
ſo pray liſten very attentively; you may 
learn the notes, though _ will not be 
able to practiſe them till your voice is 
ſtronger. He then ſung with e ſame ap- 
prodation as before. TC 
Robin now remarked, that it was ver 

pretty indeed, and expreſſed his defire to 
learn it alſo. By all means, ſaid his father, 
18 all ſing it vity often, fo you may learn 

you pleaſe. For my part, ſaid Flapfy, 
I do not think I could have patience to 
learn it, it will take ſo much time. No- 
thing, my dear Flapſy, anſwered the father, 
can be acquired without patience, and I 
am ſorry to find your's begin to fail you 
already: But J hope, if you have no taſte 
for muſic, that you will give the greater 


application to things that may be of more 


importance to you. Well, faid Peckſy, 1 
would apply to muſic with all my heart, but 
I do not believe it poſſible for me to attain 
it. TR not, replied her father, but J 
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do not doubt your application to whatever 
your mother requires of you, and ſhe is an 
excellent judge both of your talents, and of 
what is ſuitable to your ſtation in life. She 
is no ſongſter herſelf, and vet the is very 
clever, I allure you. Here ſhe comes. 
Ihen riſing to make room for her, take 
pour ſeat, my love, ſaid he, and I will 
erch upon the ivy. The hen again covered 
er brood, whilſt her mate amuſed her 
with his ſinging and converſation, till even- 
ing reminded them of repoſe ; excepting, 
that each made alternate excurſions, as the 
appetites of their young ones required. 
= In this manner ſeveral days paſſed with 
little variation, the neſtlings were very 
& thriving, and daily gained ſtrength gnd 
knowledge, through the care and attention 
of their indulgent parents, who every day 
viſited their friends, Maſter and Miſs Ben- 
ſon. Frederick had been ſucceſsful in his 
application to both the cook and footman, 
by whole aſſiſtance he obtained enough for 
his dear birds, as he called them, without 
infringing on the rights of the poor; and 
he was ſtill able to produce a halfpenny, 
= whenever his papa or mamma pointed out 
to him a proper object of Charity. 


B32 CHAP, 


„ n * 


6 
2 f. IL 


I T happened one day, that both the Red- 


breaſts, who always went together to 


Mr. Benſon's (becauſe if one had waited 


for the other's return, it would have miſſed 


the chance of being fed) it happened, 1 


ſay, that they were both abſent longer than 
uſual, for their little benefactors having 


been fatigued with a very long walk the 


agar before, lay late in bed that morn- 

but as ſoon as Frederick was dreſſed, 
big ſiſter, who was waiting for him, took 
him by the hand, aud led him down ftairs, 
where he haſtily demanded of the cook 


the collection of crumbs reſerved for him. 


As ſoon as he entered the breakfaſt par- 
lour, he ran eagerly. to the window, and at- 
tempted to fling it up. What is the cauſe 


of this mighty buſtle? ſaid his mamma. $ 


Do you not. 07 8 that I am in the 
room, Frederick? Oh, my birds! my birds! 

cried he. I underſtand, rejoined Mrs. Ben- 
ſon, that you have neglected to feed your 
little penſioners; how came this about, Har- 
riet? We were ſo tired laſt night, anſwered 
Miſs Benſon, that we overſlept ourſelves, 
mamma. This excuſe may ſatisfy you and 
your 
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your brother, added the Lady, but I fear 


your birds would bring heavy complaints 
againſt you, were they able to talk our 


language. But make haſte to ſupply their 


preſent wants; and for the future, when- 
ever you give any living creature cauſe to 
depend on you for ſuſtenance, be careful 
on no account to- diſappoint it; and if 


you are prevented feeding it yourſelf, em- 


ploy another perſon to do it for you. But 
though it is very commendable, and in- 
deed an obligation on our humanity, to 
de attentive to your dependants, yet you 
muſt not let this make you forgetful of 
your duty to your friends. It is cuſ- 
tomary for little boys and girls to pay 
their reſpects to their papa's and mam 
ma's every morning, as ſoon as they ſee 
them. This, Frederick, you ought to have 
done to me, on entering the parlour, inſtead 
of tearing acroſs it, crying out, my birds! 
my birds! it would have taken you but a 
very little time to have done fo : however, I 
will excuſe your negle& now, my dear, as 
you did not intend to offend me; but J 
expect that you will ſo manage the buſineſs 
you have undertaken, that it may not break 
in on your higher obligations. You depend 


as much on your papa and me, for ever 


thing you want, as theſe little birds do on 
| B 3 you; 


(2) 
you; nay, more ſo, for they could ſupply 
their own wants, by ſeeking food in 180 
places; but children can do nothing to 
wards their ſupport : therefore it is parti. 
cularly requiſite, that they ſhould be duti- 
ful and reſpectful to thoſe, whoſe tender- 
neſs and care are- conſtantly exerted for 
their benefit. Miſs Harriet promiſed her 
mamma, that ſhe would on all occaſions, 
endeavour to behave as ſhe wiſhed her to 
do; but I am ſorry to ſay, Frederick was 
more intent on opening the window, than 
on imbibing the good inſtructions that were 
given him: this he could not effect, and 
therefore Harriet, by her mamma's per- 
miſſion, went to his aſſiſtance, and the ſtore 
of proviſions was diſpenſed. As many of 
the birds had neſts, they eat their meal 
with all poſſible expedition; amongſt this. 
number were the Robins, who diſpatched 
this buſineſs as ſoon as they could, for the 
hen was anxious to return to her little ones, 
and the cock to procure them a breakfaſt; 
and having given his young friends a ſere- 
nade, before they left their bed-chambers, 
he did not think it neceflary to ſtay to ſing 
any more, they therefore departed, When 
the mother-bird arrived at the ivy wall, ſhe 
ſtopt at the entrance of the neſt, with a 
palpitating _ but ſeeing her ee 

| ale 


( 19. ) 


ſafe and well,. ſhe haſtened to take them 

under her wings. As ſoon as ſhe was ſeated 
ſhe obſerved that they were not ſo cheerful 
as uſual, What is the matter? ſaid the, 
How have you agreed during my abſence ? 
To theſe queſtions all were unwilling to 
reply, for the truth was that they had been 
quarrelling almoſt the whole time. What, 
all ſilent? ſaid ſhe; I fear you have not 
obeyed my commands, but have been con- 
tending, I defire you will tell me the 
truth. Robin knowing that he was the 
greateſt offender, began to juſtify himſelf, 
before the others could have time to lay 
an accuſation againſt. him. } 
I am ſure, mother, ſaid he, I only gave 
Dicky a little peck, becauſe he crowded. 
me ſo; and all the others joined with him, 

and fell upon me at once. | 
Since you have begun, Robin, anſwered 
Dicky, 1 muſt ſpeak, for you gave me a 
very hard peck indeed, and I was afraid 
you had put out my eye. I am ſure I 
made all the room I could for you; but 
you ſaid you ought to have half the neſt, 
and to be maſter, when your father and 
mother were out, becauſe you are the eldeſt, 
I do not love to tell tales, ſaid Flapſy, 
but what Dicky ſays is very true, Robin; 
and you plucked two or three litle — 
| thers 
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( 20 ) 
thers out of me, only becauſe I begged = 
you not to uſe us ill. i 

And you ſet your foot very hard upon 
me, cried Peckſy, for telling you that you 
had forgot your dear mother's injunction. 

This is a fad ſtory indeed, ſaid the mo- 
ther. I am very ſorry to 6nd, Robin, that 
you already diſcover fuch a turbulent diſ- 
poſition. If you go on in this manner, we 
ſhall have no peace in the neſt, nor can I 
leave it with any degree of ſatisfaQion. 
- As for your being the eldeſt, though it 
makes me ſhew you a preference on all 
proper occaſions, it does not give you a 
privilege to domineer over your brother 
and ſiſters. You are all equally the objects 
of our tender care, which we ſhall exerciſe 
equally amongſt you, provided you do 
not forfeit it by bad behaviour. To ſhew 
you that you are not maſter of the neſt, I 
deſire you to get from under my wing, and 
' fit on the outſide, whilſt I cheriſh thoſe who 
are dutiful and good. Robin, greatly mor- 
tified, retired from his mother; on which 
Dicky, with the utmoſt kindneſs, began to 
intercede for him. , Pardon Robin, m 
dear mother, I entreat you, faid ay 1 
heartily forgive his treatment of me, and 
would not have complained to you, had it 
not been neceſſary for my own juſtifica- 

tion. 
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tion. You are a good bird, Dicky, ſaid 
his mother, but ſuch an offence as this muſt 
be repented of before it is pardoned. At 
this inſtant her mate returned with a fine 
worm, and looked as uſual for Robin, who 
lay ſkulking by himſelf. Give it, ſaid the 
mother, to Dicky, Robin muſt be ſerved 
laſt this morning; nay, I do not know 
whether I ſhall permit him to have any 
victuals all day. Dicky was very unwilling 
to mortify his brother, but on his mother's 
.commanding him not to detain his father, 
he opened his mouth and ſwallowed the 
delicious mouthful, What can be the 
matter, ſaid the good father, when he had 
emptied his mouth, ſurely none of the lit- 
tle ones have been naughty? But I can- 
not ſtop to enquire at preſent, for I left 
another fine worm, which may be gone 
if I do not make haſte back. 7 
As ſoon as he departed, Dicky renewed 
his ſolicitations that Robin might be for- 
given; but as he ſat ſwelling with anger 
and diſdain, becauſe he fancied that the 
eldeſt ſhould not be ſhoved to the outſide 
of his mother's wing, whilſt the others were 
fed, ſhe would not hear a word in his be- 
half. The father ſoon came and fed Flapſy, 
and then, thinking it beſt for his mate to 
continue her inſtructions, he made another 
; B 5 excur- 


62 ) 


- excurſion; during which Peckſy, whoſe 


little heart was full of affectionate concern 
for the puniſhment of her brother, thus at- 


tempted to comfort him. 


Dear Robin, do not grieve, I will give 
you my breakfaſt, if my mother will let me. 
O, ſaid Robin, I do not want any break- 
faſt; if I may not be ſerved #7/, I will 
Have none. Shall I aſk my mother to for- 
giveyou? Idon't want any of your inter- 
ceſſions, replied he; if you had not been a 
parcel of ill · natured things, I ſhould not 
have been puſhed about as I am. 

Come back, Peckſy, ſaid the mother, 
who overheard them, I will not have 


hold converſe with fo naughty a bird. 1 


forbid every one of you even to go near 
him. The father then arrived, and Peckfy 
was fed. You may reſt yourſelf, my dear, 
ſaid the mother, your morning's taſk is 


'- ended. Why, what has Robin done? 
| aſked he. What J am ſorry to relate, ſhe 
Teplied : Quarrelled with his brother and 


fiſters! Quarrelled with his brother and 
ſiſters ! You ſurprize me: I could not have 
ſuſpected he would have been either fo 
fooliſh or ſo unkind. —O, this is not ell, 


ſaid the mother, for he preſumes on being 


the eldeſt, and claims half the neſt to him- 
ſelf when we are abſent, and now is ſullen, 
becauſe 


119 


becauſe he is diſgraced, and not fed firſt as 
uſual. If that is the caſe, replied the fa- 
ther, leave me to ſettle this buſineſs, my 
dear, and pray go into the air a little, for 
you ſeem to be ſadly agitated. I am diſ- 
turbed, ſaid ſhe, I confeſs ; for after all my 
care and ſolicitude, I did not expect ſuch a 
ſad recompenſe as this. I am ſorry to ex- 
poſe this perverle bird, even to you, but 
he reſiſts my efforts to reform him, I will 
do as you delire, go into the air a little 
ſo ſaying, ſhe repaired to a neighbouring 
tree where ſhe waited with anxious ex- 
pectation, the event of her mate's inter- 
poſition. | | 
As ſoon as the mother departed, the 
father thus addreſſed the delinquent. And 
ſo, Robin, you want to be maſter of the 
neſt? A pretty maſter you will make in- 
deed, who do not know even how to go- 
vern your own temper! I will not ſtand 
to talk much to you now, becaule in your 
preſent diſpoſition, you would in all proba- 
bility turn a deaf ear to my admonitions z 
but depend upon it, I will not ſuffer you to 
uſe any of the family ill, particularly your 
good mother, and if you perſiſt in obſti- 
nacy, I will certainly turn you out of the 
neſt before you can fly. Theſe threaten» 
ings intimidated Robin, and he alſo began 


to 


1 
to be very hungry, as well as cold; he 
therefore promiſed to behave better for 
the future, and his brother and ſiſters 
pleaded earneſtly that he might be for- 
given and reſtored to his uſual place. I 
can ſay nothing in reſpect to the laſt par- 
_— replied the father, that depends 

his mother; but as it is his firſt of. 
Wes and he ſeems to be very ſorry, I will 
myſelf pardon it, and intercede for him with 
his mother, who I fear is at this time la- 
menting his obduracy. On this he left 
the neſt to ſeek for her. Return, my dear, 
faid he, to your beloved family; Robin 
ſeems ſenſible of his offence, and longs to 
aſk your forgiveneſs. Pleafed at this in- 
telligence, the mother raiſed her drooping 
head, and cloſed her wings, which hung 
mournfully by her ſides, expreſſive of the 
dejection of her ſpirits. I fly to give it 
him, ſaid the, and haſtened into the neſt, 
In the mean while Robin wiſhed for, yet 


_ dreaded her return. As ſoon as he ſaw 


her, he lifted up a ſupplicating eye, and 
with feeble accents (tor hunger concurred 
with ſorrow to make him taint) he chirped, 

Forgive me, dear mother, I will not 
again offend you.“ I accept your ſubmiſ- 
fon, Robin, ſaid ſhe, and will once more 


receive you to my wing; but indeed your 


beha- 


1 

behaviour has made me very unhappy. 
She then made room for him, he neſtled 
cloſely to her ſide, and ſoon found the be- 
nefit of her foſtering heat; but the pain of 
hunger ſtill remained, yet he had not confi- 
dence to aſk his father to fetch him any 
victuals: but this kind parent waited not 
for ſolicitation, for ſeeing that his mother 
had received him into favour, he went with 
all ſpeed to an adjacent field, where he ſoon 
met with refreſhment for bas, which with 
tender love he preſented, and Robin ſwal- 
lowed with gratitude. Thus was peace re- 
ſtored to the neſt, and the happy mother 


once more rejoiced that harmony reigned 
ui the ee op 


CHAP. IV. 


A FEW days after, a freſh diſturbance 
took place. All the little Redbreaſts, 
excepting Peckſy, in turn committed 
ſome fault or other, for which they were 
occaſionally puniſhed ; but ſhe was of ſo 
amiable a diſpoſition, thar it was her 
conſtant ſtudy to act with propriety, and 


avoid giving offence; on which account 
ſhe 
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* was juſtly careſſed by ber parents wich 
a greater degree of kindneſs. This ex- 
cited the envy of the others, and they join- 
ed together to treat her ill, giving her the 
title of the Favourite ; - ſaying, that they 
made no doubt their father and mother 
would reſerve the niceſt mor/e/s tor their darl- - 


ing. Poor Peckſy bore all their reproaches 


with patience, hoping that ſhe ſhould in 
time regain their good opinion by her gen- 
tleneſs and affection. But it happened one 
day, that in the midit of their tauntings 


their mother unexpectedly returned, who - 


hearing an uncommon nome among her 
young ones, ſtopped on the ivy to learn 
the cauſe; and as ſoon as ſhe diſcovered it, 
made her appearance at the entrance of the 
neſt, with a countenance that indicated her- 
knowledge of their proceedings, and her 
diſpleaſure at them. Are theſe the ſenti- 
ments, ſaid ſhe, that ſubſiſt in a family, 
which ought to be bound together by love 
and kindneſs? Which of you has caule to 


Teproach either your father or me with 


partiality? Do we not with the exacteſt 


equality, diſtribute the fruits of our labours 
among you? And in what reſpect has poor 


Peckſy the preference, but in that commen- 
— which i is juſtly her due, and which 


you do not ſtrive to — Has ſhe ever 
yet 


CW A 

yet uttered a complaint againſt you, though 
from the dejection of her countenance, 
which ſhe in vain attempted to conceal, it 
is evident that ſhe has ſuffered your re- 
proaches for ſome days palt. I poſitively 
command you to treat her otherwiſe, for it 
is a mother's duty to ſuecour a perſecuted 
neſtling ; and I will certainly admit her 
next my heart, and baniſh you all from 
that place you have hitherto poſſeſſed in it, 
if you ſuffer envy and jealoufy to poſſeſs 
your boſoms, to the excluſion of that ten- 
der love which ſhe, as the kindeſt of ſiſters, 
has a right to expect from you. 

Robin, Dicky, and Flapſy, were quite 
confounded at their mother's ſurprizing 
them in the midſt of their naughty beha- 
viour, and Peckſy felt an affectionate con- 
cern that they had incurred the diſpleaſure 
of ſo tender a parent; and far from in- 
creaſing it by complaining of them, endea- 
voured to ſoften her anger. That I have 
been vexed, my dear mother, ſaid ſhe, is 
true, but not to as great a degree as you 
ſuppoſe; and I am ready to believe that 
my dear brothers and ſiſter were not in 
earneſt in the ſevere things they ſaid of me. 
— Perhaps they only meant to try my af- 
fections.— Io ſpare them the trouble of 


i: 2} 


any future trial, I now entreat them to be- 
lieve my aſſurances, that I would willingly” 
reſign the greateſt pleaſure in life, could 1 


by that means increaſe their happineſs ; and 


ſo far from wiſhing for the nice/# mor/e/, I 


would content myſelf with the humbleſt 


fare, rather than 'any of them ſhould be- 
diſappointed. This tender ſpeech had its 
deſired effect; it recalled thoſe ſentiments 
of love, which envy and jealouſy had for a 


time baniſhed ; each neſtling acknowledged 


its fault, and having obtained the forgive- 
nels of their mother, a perfect reconcilia- 
tion took place, to the great joy of Peckſy, 


and indeed of all parties 


All the neſtlings continued very good 
for ſeveral days, and no occurrence hap- 
pened worth relating; the little flock were 
ſoon covered with feathers, which their mo- 
ther taught them to dreſs, telling them, that 
neatneſs was a very eſſential thing, being 


conducive to health, and alſo to render 
them agreeable in the eye of the world. 


Robin was a very ſtrong robuſt bird, not 
remarkable for his beauty, but there was a 


great briſkneſs in his manner, which cover- 


ed many defects, and he was very likely to 


attract notice. His father judged from the 
tone of his chirpings, that he would be 
a very good ſongſter. | 


Dicky 


„ 

Dicky had a remarkable fine plumage, 
his breaſt was of a beautiful red, his body 
and wings of an elegant mottled brown, 
and his eyes ſparkled like diamonds. 

Flapſy was alſo very pretty, but more 
diſtinguiſhed for the elegance of her ſhape, 
than for the variety and luſtre of her fea- 
thers. | N bo: 

Peckſy had no outward charms to re- 
commend her to notice; but thefe defects 
were amply ſupplied by the ſweetneſs of 
her diſpoſition, which was amiable to the 
greateſt degree. Her temper was con- 
ſtantly ſerene, ſhe was ever attentive to the 
happineſs of her' parents, and would not 
have grieved them for the world; and her 
affection for her brothers and ſiſter was ſo 
great, that ſhe conſtantly preferred their 
intefeſt ro her own, of which we lately 
gave an inſtance. | 


The kind parents attended to them with 


unremitting affection, and made their daily 
viſit to Maſter and Miſs Benſon, who very 
punctually diſcharged the benevolent office 
of feeding them. The Robin Redbreaſts, 
familiarizedb y repeated favours, approach- 
ed nearer and nearer to their little friends 
by degrees, and at length ventured to enter 
the room and feed upon the breakfaſt-table, 
Miſs Harriet wasd elighted att his circum- 

| ſtance, 
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ſtance, and Frederick was quite tranſport- 


Redbreaſts. 


( 30 3 


ed; he longed to catch the birds, but his 
mamma told him, that would be the very 
means to drive them away. Miſs Harriet 
entreated him not to frighten them on any 
account, and he was prevailed on to for- 


bear; but could not help expreſſing a wiſh 


that he had them in a cage, that he might 
feed them all day long wg 


And do you really think, Frederick, faid 
Mrs. Benſon, that theſe little delicate crea-- 
tures are ſuch gluttons, as to defire to be 


fed all day long? Could you tempt them 
to do it, they would ſoon die; but they 


know better, and as foon as their appetites- 
are ſatisfied, always leave off eating. Ma- 
ny a little boy may learn a leflon from them. 


Do not you recollect one of your acquain- 


tanee, who, if an apple- pie, or any thing 
elſe that he calls nice, is ſet before him, 


will eat till he makes himſelf ſick? Frede- 


rick looked aſhamed, being conſcious that 
he was too much inclined to indulge his 
love of delicacies. Well, ſaid his mamma, 


I ſee you underſtand who I mean, Frede- 
rick, ſo we will ſay no more on that ſub- 


ject; only when you meet with that little 


Gentleman, give my love to him, and tell 
him I beg he will be as moderate as his 


The- 
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The cock bird having finiſhed his break- 
faſt, flew out at the window, followed by 
his mate; and as ſoon as they were out of 
ſight, Mrs. Benſon continued her diſcourſe, 
And would you really confine theſe ſweet 
creatures in a cage, Frederick, merely to 
have the pleaſure of looking at them ? 
Should you like to be always ſhut up in a 
little room, and think it ſufficient if you 
were ſupplied with victuals and drink? Is 
there no enjoyment in running about, 
jumping, and going from place to place? 
Do not you like to aflociate with little boys 
and girls? And is there no pleaſure in 
breathing the freſh air? Though theſe 
little animals are inferior to you, there is 
no doubt but they are capable of enjoy- 
ments ſimilar to theſe; and it muſt be a 
dreadful life for a poor bird to be ſhut up 
in a cage, where he cannot ſo much as 
make uſe of his wings—where he is ex- 
cluded from his natural companions—and 
where he cannot poſſibly receive that re- 
freſhment, which the air muſt afford to him 
when at liberty to ſoar to ſuch a height. 
But this is not all, for many a poor bird is 
caught, and ſeparated from its family, after 
it has been at the trouble of building a 
nefit—has perhaps laid its eggs—or even 
hatched its young ones, which are by this 

means 
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12. 
means expoſed to inevitable deſtruction. 
It is likely that theſe very Redbreaſts may 


have young ones, for this is the ſeaſon of 
the year for their hatching ; and I rather 
think they have, from the circumſtance of 


their always coming together, If that is 
the caſe, ſaid Miſs Harriet, it would be 
a pity indeed to confine them, —But why, 
mamma, if it is wrong to catch birds, did 


you at one time keep Canaries? The caſe 
is very different in reſpect to Canaries, my. 


dear, ſaid Mrs. Benſon. By keeping them 


in a cage, I do them a kindneſs. I con- 
ſider them as little foreigners who claim 


my hoſpitality. This kind of bird came 
originally from- a warm climate, t 
in their nature very ſuſceptible of cold, and 


would periſh in the open air in our winters: 


neither does the food which they feed on 


grow plentifully in this country; and as. 
they are always here bred in cages, they 
do not know how to procure the materials 
for their neſts abroad. And there is ano- 
ther particular which would greatly diſtreſs 
them were they to be turned looſe, which 
is, the ridicule and contempt they would be 
expoſed to from-other birds. I remember 
once to have ſeen a poor Canary, which bad 
been turned looſe becauſe it could not ſing; 
and furely.1 no creature could be more _ 
| rab Sa 
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rable. It was ſtarving for want of victuals, 
famiſhing with thirſt, ſhivering with cold, 
and looked terrified to the greateſt degree; 


whilſt a parcel of Sparrows and Chaffinches 


purſued it from place to place, twittering 
and chirping with every mark of inſolence 
and deriſion. I could not help fancying 
the little creature to be like a foreigner juſt 
landed from ſome diſtant country, follow- 


ed by a rude rabble of boys, who were ri- 
diculing him becauſe his dreſs and [+ the | 


were ſtrange to them. 


And what became of the pocf little 


creature, mamma? ſaid Miſs Harriet, I 


was going to, tell you, my dear, replied 
Mrs. Benfon. I ordered the ſervant to 


bring me a cage, with ſeed and water in 
_ their uſual places; this I cauſed to be 
hung on a tree, next to that in which the 
little ſufferer in vain endeavoured to hide 
himſelf among the leaves from his cruel 
purſuers. No ſooner did the ſervant re- 
tire, than the poor little wretch flew to it. 


J immediately had the cage brought into 
the parlour, where I experienced great 
pleaſure in obſerving what happineſs the 
poor creature enjoyed in her deliverance. 
I kept it ſome years, but not chuſing to 


confine her! in a litile cage, had a large one 


bought, 


r 
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bought, and procured a companion for her 


of her own ſpecies. I ſupplied them with 
materials for building, and from them pro- 


ceeded a little colony, which grew ſo nu- 


merous, that you know I gave them to Mr. 
F. to put in his aviary, where you have ſeen 


them enjoying themſelves. So now I hope 


I have fully accounted for having kept Ca- 


' nary birds in a cage. You have indeed, 


mamma, faid Harriet. I have alſo, ſaid 


Mrs. Benſon, occaſionally kept Larks. In 


ſevere winters vaſt numbers of them come 
to this country from a colder climate, and 
many periſh. Quantities of them are killed 


and fold for the ſpit, and the bird-catchers 


uſually have a great many to ſell, and many 
an idle boy has ſome to diſpoſe of. I fre- 
quently buy them, as you know, Harriet, 
but as ſoon as the fine weather returns, I 
conſtantly ſet them at liberty. But come, 
my dears, prepare for your morning walk, 
and afterwards let me ſee you in my drefſ- 
ing- room. 

I wonder, ſaid Frederick, whether our 
Redbreaſts have got a neſt? I will watch 
to-morrow which way they fly, for I ſhoul 
like to ſee the nue e ones. And what will 
you do ſhould you find them out? ſaid his 
mamma. Not take the neſt, I hope? 
ah replied Frederik, I ſhould like to 

bring 
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bring it home, mamma, and put it in a tree 


near the houſe, and then I would ſcatter 


crumbs for the old ones to feed them with. 


Your deſign is a kind one, ſaid Mrs. Ben- 
ſon, but would greatly diſtreſs your little 
favourites. Many birds, through fear, for- 


ſake their neſts, when they are removed, 


therefore I defire you to let them alone if 
you ſhould chance to find them. Miſs Har- 


riet then remarked, that ſhe thought it very 
.cruel to take birds neſts. Ah! my dear, 


ſaid Mrs. Benſon, thoſe who commit ſuch 


barbarous actions, are quite inſenſible to the 


diſtreſſes they occaſion. It is very true, 
that we ought not to indulge ſo great a de- 


gree of pity and tenderneſs for ſuch ani- 
mals, as for thoſe who are more properly 


our fellow- creatures; I mean men, women, 
and children; but as every living creature 


can feel, we ſnould have a conſtant regard to 


thoſe feelings, and ſtrive to give happineſs, 
rather than inflict miſery. But go, my 
dear, and take your walk. Mrs. Benfon 


then left them, to attend her uſual morn- 
ing employments ; and the young Lady and 

_ Gentleman, attended by their maid, paſted 
au agreeable half hour in the garden. 


CHAP, 
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IN the mean time, the hen Redbreaſt re. 
turned to the neſt, whilit her mate took 
his flight in ſearch of food for his family. 
When the mother approached the neſt, ſhe 
Was ſurprized at not hearing as uſual the 
chirping of her young ones ; and what was 
her aſtoniſhment at ſeeing them all croud- 
ed together, trembling with apprehenſion! 
What 1s the matter, my neſtlings, ſaid ſhe, 
that I find you in this terror - Oh, my 
dear mother! ſaid Robin, who firſt ven- 
tured to raiſe up his head, is it you? 
Peckſy then revived, and entreated her mo- 
ther to come into the neſt, which ſhe did 
without delay, and the little tremblers 
crept under her wings, endeavouring to 
conceal themſelves in this happy retreat. 
What has terrified you in this manner? 
ſaid ſhe. Oh! I do not know, replied 
Dicky, but we have ſeen ſuch a monſter as 
I never beheld before. A monſter, m 

dear? pray deſcribe it. I cannot, faid 
Dicky, it was too frightful to be deſcribed. 
Frightful, indeed, cried Robin, but I had 
a full view of it, and will give the beſt de- 
ſcription I can, We were all lying peace- 
. ably 
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ably in the neſt, and very happy together ; 
I and Dicky were trying to ſing, when ſud- 
denly we heard a noiſe againit the wall, 
and preſently a great round red face ap- 
peared before the neſt, with a pair of enor- 
mous ſtaring eyes, a very large beak, and 
below that a wide mouth, with two rows of 
bones, that looked as if they could grind 
us all to pieces in an inſtant. About the 
top of this round face, and down the ſides, 
hung ſomething black, but not like feathers. 
When the two ſtaring eyes had looked at 
us for ſome time, the whole thing diſap- 
peared. I cannot at all conceive, from 
your deſcription, Robin, what this thing 
could be, ſaid the mother, but perhaps it 
may come again. Oh! I hope not, cried 
Flapſy, I ſhall die with fear if it does. 
Why fo, my love? faid her mother, has 
it done you any harm? I cannot ſay it has, 
replied Flapſy. Well then, you do very 
wrong, my dear, in giving way to ſuch ap- 


prehenſions. You mult ſtrive to get the 


better of that fearful diſpoſition. When 


you go abroad in the world, you will fee 


many ſtrange objects; and if you are terri- 
fied at every appearance which you cannot 
account for, you will live a moſt unhappy 
life. Endeavour to be good, and then you 
need not fear any thing. But here comes 
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your father, perhaps he will be able to ex- 
plain the appearance which has ſo alarmed 
you to- day. As ſoon as the father had 
given the worm to Robin, he was prepar- 
ing to depart for another, but to bis ſur- 
prize, all the reſt of the neſtlings begged 
him to ſtay, declaring that they had rather 
go without their meal, on condition he 
| would but remain at home and take care 
of them. Stay at home and take care of 
you! faid he. Why 1s that more neceſſary 
now than uſual? The mother then relat- 
ed the ſtrange occurrence that had occa- 
ſioned this requeſt. Nonſenſe, ſaid he — 
a monſter !—great eyes !—large mouth |— 
long beak -I don't underſtand ſuch ſtuff. 
—Beſides, as it did them no harm, why are 
they to be in ſuch terror now it is gone? 
Don't be angry, dear father, faid Peckſy, 
for it was very frightful indeed. Well, 
ſaid he, I will fly all round the orchard, 
and perhaps may meet this monſter, Oh! 
it will eat you up! it will eat you up! ſaid 
Flaply. Never fear, ſaid he, and away he 
flew. The mother then again attempted 
to calm them, but all in vain, their fears 
were now redoubled by apprehenſions for 
their father's ſafety; however, to their 
great joy, he ſoon returned. Well, ſaid he, 
I have. ſeen this monſter ; the little ones 
1 then 
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then clung to their mother, fearing the 
dreadful creature was juſt at hand. What, 


afraid again! cried he; a parcel of ſtout 


hearts I have in my neſt truly: Why, 
when you fly about in the world you will, 
in all probability, ſee hundreds of ſuch 

monſters, (as you call them) unleſs you 
chuſe to confine yourſelves to a retired 
life; nay, even in woods and groves you 
will be liable to meet ſome of them, and 
thoſe of the moſt miſchievous kind. I be- 
gin to comprehend, ſaid the mother, that 
theſe dear weſtlings have ſeen the face of a 
man. Even fo, replied her mate; it is 
our friend the gardener who has ſo alarmed 


them. A MAN T cried Dicky, was that 


frightful thing a man! Nothing more, I 


 aflure you, anſwered his father, and a good 


man too, I have reaſon to believe; for he 
is very careful not to frighten your mother 
and me, when we are picking up worms, 
and has frequently thrown crumbs to us, 
when he was eating his breakfaſt. And 
does he live in this garden? ſaid Flapſy. 
He works here very often, replied her fa- 
ther, but is frequently abſent. O then, 
cried ſhe, pray take us abroad when he 1s 
away, for indeed I cannot bear to ſee him. 
You are a little ſimpleton, ſaid the father; 


and if you do not endeavour to get more 
C2 reſolu- 
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 refolution, I will leave you in the neſt by 
yourſelf, when I am teaching your brothers 
and fiſters to fly and peck. and what will 
vou do then? tor you mult not expect we 
thall go from them to bring you food. 
Flaply, fearful that her father would be 
quite angry, promiſed to follow his direc- 
tions in every reſpect, and the reſt, ani- 


mated by his diſcourſe, began to recover 
their ſpirits. 


©H WP. VI; 


\ y HILST theſe terrible commotions 
paſied in the neſt, the monſter, who was 
no other than honeſt Joe the gardener, 
went to the houſe and enquired for his 
young maſter and miſtreſs, having, as he 
Jjuitly ſuppoſed, a very pleaſing piece of 
intelligence to communicate. Both the 
voung gentleman and lady, who were ac- 
cuſtomed to receive little civilities from 
Foe, very readily attended him, thinking 
he had got ſome ſruit or flowers for them. 
Well, Joe, faid Miſs Benſon, what have 
you to fay to us? Have you got a peach 
or a nectatine? Or have you brought me a 
; root 
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root of Sweet William? No, Miſs Har- 


riet, ſaid Joe, but J have ſomething to tell 


you, that will pleaſe you as much as though 


I had. What's that? What's that? cried 
Fred. Why maſter Frederick, ſaid Joe, a 

pair of Robins have com'd mortal often to 
one place in the orchard lately; ſo, thinks 
I, theſe birds have got a neſt. So, I watches 


and watches, and at laſt I/ d the old hen 


fly into a hole in the ivy-wall. I had a 
fancy to ſet my ladder and look in, but as 
maſter ordered me not to frighten the birds, 
I ſtaid till the old one flew out again, and 
then I mounted, and there I feed the little 
creatures full fledged; and if you and Miſs 
Harriet may go with me, I will ſhew them 
to you, for the neſt is but a little way from 
the ground, and you may eaſily get up the 


ſtep-ladder. Frederick was in raptures, 


being confident that theſe were theAdenti- 
cal Robins he was ſo attached to, and (like 


a little thoughtleſs boy as he was) would 


have gone immediately with the gardener, 
had not his ſiſter reminded him, that it was 


proper to alk mamma's leave firſt, for which 


purpoſe ſhe accompanied him into the par- 
lour. Good news! Good news! mamma, 
cried Frederick, Joe has found the Robins 


neſt, Has he indeed? ſaid Mrs. Benſon. 


Yes, mamma, ſaid Miſs Harriet, and if 
S agree- 
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agreeable to you, we ſhould be glad to go 
along with Joe to fee it. And how are you 
to get at it, ſaid Mrs. Benſon, for I ſup- 
poſe it is ſome height from the ground? 
Oh! I can climb a ladder very well, cried 
Frederick. You climb a ladder! You are 
a clever gentleman at climbing I know, re- 
replied his mamma; but do you propoſe 
to mount too, Harriet? I think this rather 
an indelicate ſcheme for a lady. Joe tells 
me that the neſt is a very little way from 
the ground, mamma, anſwered Harriet, 
but if I find it otherwiſe, you may depend 
on my not getting up. On this condition 
I will permit you to go; but pray, Mr. 
Frederick, Jet me remind you, not to 
frighten your little favourites. Not for all 
the world, ſaid Frederick; away he ſkip- 
ped, and got to Joe before his filter. We 
may go! we may go! Joe, cried he. Stay 
for me, Joe, I beg, ſaid Miſs Harriet, who 
preſently joined him, 

When the Redbreaſts had quieted the 
fears of their young family, they fed them 
as uſual, and then, having a little private 
buſineſs, they retired to a tree, defiring 
their neſtlings not to be. terrified if the 
monſter ſhould look in upon them again, 
as it was very probable he would do. 
1 5 N They 
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They promiſed to bear the ſight as well as 


they could. 

When the old ones were ſeated in the 
tree, it is time, ſaid the father, to take our 
neſtlings abroad. You lee, my love, how 
very timorous they are, and if we do not 
uſe them a little to the world they will ne- 
ver be able to ſhift for themſelves. Very 
true, replied the mother, they are now full 


| Hedged, and therefore it you pleaſe, we 


will take them out to-morrow ; but it will 
be neceſlary for me to prepare them for i it, 


I will therefore return to the neſt. One 


of the beſt preparatives, anſwered her mate, 
will be to leave them by themſelves a 
little; therefore we will now take a flight 
together for a ſhort time, and then go back. 
The mother complied, but not without re- 
luctance, for ſhe longed to be with her dear 


family. Let us now return to the happy 


party, whom we lately left ſetting off on 
their viſit. to the ivy. wall. 
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As ſoon as Joe ſound that the young 


gentry, as he called them, had obtained 
permiſſion to accompany him, he took 
Frederick by the hand, and ſaid, come 


| along, my young maſter, but at miſs Har- 


riet's requeſt, ſtopped while ſhe fetched her 
bonnet and tippet. Frederick's impatience 


was fo great, that he could ſcarcely be re- 


ſtrained from running all the way, but that 
his fiſter entreated him not to make him- 
ſelf too hot. At length they arrived at the 


deſired ſpot; Joe placed the ladder, and 


his young walter, with a little aſſiſtance, 


mounted it very dextrouſſy: But who can 


deſcribe his raptures when he beheld the 
neſtlings! Oh! the ſweet creatures, cried 
he, there are four of them, I declare: I 
never ſaw any thing ſo pretty in my life! 
I wiſh I might carry you all home! That 
you mult not do, Frederick, ſaid his ſiſter ; 
and I beg you will come away, for you 
will either Ty the little creatures, or 
alarm the old birds, which perhaps are now 
waiting ſomewhere near to feed them. 
Well, I will come away directly, ſaid Fre- 


you 
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you will come ſoon, along with your fa- 


ther and mother, to be fed in the parlour. 
He then, under the conduct of his friend 
Joe, deſcended. Joe next addreſſed Miſs 
Harriet: now my young miſtreſs, ſaid he, 
will you go up? As the ſteps of the ladder 
were broad, and the neſt was not high, Miſs 
Benſon ventured to go up, and was equal - 
ly delighted with her brother; but ſo fear- 
ful of terrifying the little birds, and alarm- 
ing the old ones, that ſhe would only indulge 
herſelf with a peep at the neſt, Frederick 
enquired how {he liked the young Robins? 


They are ſweet creatures, ſaid ſhe, and 1 


hope we ſhall ſoon find means to invite 
them to join our party of birds, for they 
appear to me ready to fly; but let us re- 
turn to mamma, for you know we promiſed: 
her to ſtay but a little while; beſides, we 
hinder Joe from his work. Never mind 


that, ſaid theh oneſt fellow, maſter won't 


be angry, I am /artain; and if I thought 
he would, I would work an hour later to 
fetch up loſt time. Thank you, Joe, re- 
plied Miſs Harriet, but I am ſure papa 
would not deſire that. At this inſtant Fre- 
derick perceived the two Redbreaſts, who 
were returning from their propoſed excur- 
ſion, and called to his. filter to obſerve 
them. He was very defirous to watch 
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whether they would return to their neſt, 
but ſhe would on no account conſent to 
ſtay, leſt her mamma ſhould be diſpleaſed, 
and left the birds ſhould be frightened : 
Frederick, therefore, with reluctance fol- 
Towed her, and Joe attended them to the 
houſe. | 
As ſoon as they were out of ſight, the 
hen-bird propoſed to return to the neſt; 
ſhe had obferved the party, and though he 
did not ſee them looking into her habita- 
tion, ſuppoſed, from their being ſo near, 
that they had been taking a view of it, and 
communicated her ſuſpicions to her mate. 
He agreed with her, that this had probably 
been the caſe, and ſaid he now. expected 
to hear. a fine ſtory from the neſtlings, 
Let us return, however, ſaid the mother, 
for perhaps they have been terrified again. 
Well, faid he, I will attend you then; but 
let me caution you, my dear, not to indulge 
their fearful diſpoſitions, becauſe ſuch in- 
dulgence will certainly prove injurious to 
them. I will do the beſt I can, replied 
the, and then flew to the neſt, followed by 
her mate. She alighted upon the ivy, acd 
peeping into the neſt,” enquired how they 
all did? Very well, dear mother, ſaid Ro- 
bin. What, cried the father, (who now 
alighted) all fafe! ? Not one eat up by the 
| monſter ? 


e 
monſter? No, father, replied Dicky, we 
are not devoured, and yet, I aſſure you, 
the monſter we ſaw yeſterday has been here 
again, and brought two-others with him. 
Two others! what, like himſelf? ſaid the 
father : I thought, Flapſy, you were to die 
with apprehenſion if you ſaw him again? 
And ſo I believe I ſhould have done, had 
not you, my good father, inſtructed me to 
conquer my fears, replied Flapſy. When 
I faw the top of him, my heart began to- 
flutter to ſuch a degree, that I' was ready 
to faint, and every feather of me ſhook ;; 
but when I found that he ſtaid but a very 
little while, I recovered and was in hopes 
he was quite gone. My brothers and ſiſter, 
I believe, felt as I did; but we comforted 
one another that the danger was over for 
this day, and all agreed to make ourlelves 
happy, and not fear this monſter, ſince 

u had aſſured us he was very harmleſs, 
However, before we were perfectly come 
to ourſelves, we heard very uncommon 
noiſes, ſometimes a hoarſe found, diſagree- 
able to our ears as the croaking of a raven, 
and ſometimes a ſhriller noiſe, quite unlike 
the note of any bird that we know of, and 
immediately after ſomething preſented it- 
ſelf to our view, which bore a little re- 


ſemblance to the monſter, but by no * 
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fo * and frightful. Inſtead of being 


all over red, it had on each fide two ſpots 
of a more beautiful hue than Dicky's 


- breaſt, the reſt of it was of a moſt delicate 
white, excepting two ſtreaks of a deep red, 
like the cherry you brought us the other 


day, and between. theſe two ſtreaks were 
rows of white bones, but by no means dread- 
ful to behold, like thoſe of the great mon- 
ſter; its eyes were blue and white, and 
round this agreeable face was ſomething 
which I cannot deſcribe, very pretty, and 
as gloſſy as the feathers of a Goldfinch. 
There was ſo chearful and pleaſing a look 
in this creature altogether, that notwith- 
ſtanding 1 own I was rather afraid, yet I 
had pleaſure in looking at it, but it ſtaid a 
very little time and then diſappeared. - 
"Whilſt we were puzzling ourſelves with 
conjectures concerning it, another creature, 
larger than it appeared before us, equally 
beautiful, and with an aſpect ſo mild and 


gentle, that we were all charmed with it ; . 


but, as if fearful of alarming us by its ſtay, 
it immediately retired, and we have 
been longing for your and my mother's 
return, in hopes you would be able to tell 
us what we have ſeen. 

I am happy, my dears, ſaid the mother, 


to find you more Ccompoled than I ex- 
pected; 


1 


pected; for as your father and I were fly- 
ing together in order to come back to you, 


we obſerved the monſter, and the two 


pretty creatures Peckſy has deſcribed ; the 
former 1s, as your father before informed 


you, our friend the gardener, and the 


others are our young benefactors, by whoſe 


bounty we are every day regaled, and who, 


Iwill venture to ſay, will do you no harm. 


You cannot think how 'kindly they treat 


us; and though there are a number of other 


birds who ſhare their goodneſs, your father 


and I are favoured with their particular 


regard. Oh, faid Peckſy, are theſe ſweet 
creatures your friends? I long to go abroad 


that I may ſee them again. Well, cried 


Flapſy, I perceive that if we judge from 
appearances we may often be miſtaken ; 
who would have thought that ſuch an ugly 


monſter as that gardener, could have had x 


tender heart? Very true, replied the mo- 
ther; you muſt make it a rule, Flapſy, to 
judge of mankind by their actions, and not 
by their /ooks. I have known ſome of them, 
whoſe appearance was as engaging as that 


of our young benefactors, who were, not- 


withitanding, barbarous enough to take 
eggs out of a neſt and ſpoil them; nay, 
even carry away neſt and all before the 
young ones were fledged, without _— 
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how to feed them, or having any regard to 
the ſorrows of the tender parents. Les, 


ſaid the mother, laſt year it was my misfor- 
tune to be deprived of my neſtlings in that 
manner, which occaſions my being ſo ti- 


is not to be expreſſed. 
A S of the ſame 
replied the father, I never ſhall forget it. 


mid; the anguiſh , © for their loſs: 


I had been making an. excurſion into the 
woods, 1n order to procure ſome delicious 
morſels for one of my neſtlings; when I 
returned to the place in which I had impru- 
dently built, (for being young and inexpe- 
rienced, I did not foreſee the danger of 


chuſing an expoſed ſituation,) the firſt 


circumſtance that alarmed me, was a part 
of my nelt ſcattered upon the ground, juſt 
at the entrance of my habitation; I then 
perceived a large opening in the wall, where 


before there was only room for myſelf to 
paſs. I ſtopped with a palpitating heart, 


in hopes of hearing the chirpings of my. 


beloved family.; but all was filence. I then 
reſolved to enter; but what was my con- 
ſternation, when I found that the neſt, 
which my dear mate and I had with fo 
much labour built, and the dear little ones, 
who were the joy of our lives, were taken 
away; nay, I did not know but that the 

8 . tender 


ind befel me, 


6 
tender mother alſo was taken captive, I 
immediately ruſhed out of the place, gif- 
trated with apprehenſions of the miſeries 
they might endure; lamented my weakneſs, 
which rendered me incapable of effeQing 
their reſcue; was ready to tear off my own 
feathers with vexation; but recolleQing 
that my dear mate might in all probability 
have elcaped, I reſolved to go in ſearch of 
her. As I was flying along, I ſaw three 
boys whoſe appearance was far from diſ- 
agreeable; one of whom held in his hand 
my neſt of young ones, which he eyed 
with cruel exultation, whilſt his compani- 
ons ſeemed to hare his joy. | 

My dear little creatures, inſenſible of 
their fate, (for they were newly batched) 
opened their mouths in expectation of the 
uſual ſupply, but all in vain; to have at- 
tempted feeding them at this time would 
have been inevitable deſtruction to myſelf; 
but L refolved to follow the barbarians, 
that I might at leaſt ſee to what place my 
darlings were conſigned. In a ſhort time 
the party arrived at a houſe, and he who 
before held the neſt, now committed it to 
the care of another, but ſoon returned with 


a kind of vicuals I was totally unacquaint- 


ed with; and with this my young ones, when 


they gaped for food, were ſueceſſively fed: 


hunger 
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hunger induced them to ſwallow it with 
avidity, but ſoon after milling the warmth 
of their mother they ſet up a general chirp 
of lamentation which pierced my very heart. 
Immediately after this the neſt was carried 
away, and what became of my neſtlings 
afterwards I never could diſcover, though 
I frequently hovered about the fatal ſpot of 


their impriſonment, with the hope of ſee- 


ing them. 
Pray, father, ſaid Dicky, what became 


of your mate? Why, my dear, ſaid he, 
when I found there was no chance of aſſiſt- 
ing my little ones, I purſued my courſe, 
and ſought her in every place of our uſual 
reſort, but to no purpoſe : At length I re- 
turned to the buſh, where I beheld an af- 
flicting ſight indeed, my dear companion 
lying on the ground, juſt expiring ! I flew 
to her inſtantly, and endeavoured to recal 


her to life: at the ſound of my voice, ſhe 


lifted up her languid eye-lids, and with fee- 


ble accents faid, And are you then ſafe, 


my love? What is become of our little 
ones? In hopes of comforting her, I told 
her they were alive and well ; but ſhe repli- 
ed, your conſolations come too late; the 
blow is ſtruck, I feel my death approach- 
ing. The horror which ſeized me when I 


miſſed my neſtlings, and ſuppofed myſelf 
robbed 
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robbed at once of my mate and infants, 
was too powerſul for my weak frame to ſul. 
tain, Oh! why will the human race be fo 
wantonly cruel! The agonies of death 
now came on, and after a few convullive 
pangs, ſhe breathed ber laſt, and left me 

an unhappy widower. I aſſed the remain- 
der of the ſummer, and a dreary winter 
thet ſucceeded it, in a very uncomfortable 
manner; though the natural cheerfulnefs 
of my diſpoſition, did not leave me long 
a prey to unavailing ſorrow: and having 
paid a proper tribute to the memory of my 
firſt dear mate, I reſolved the following 


ſpring to feek another; and had the good 
fortune to meet with one, whoſe amiable 


diſpoſition has renewed my former happt- 
nels: and now, my dear, ſaid he, let me 
aſk you what became of your former com- 
panion? Why, replied the hen Redbreaſt, 
ſoon after the loſs of our neſt, as he was 
endeayouring to diſcover what was become 
of it, a cruel hawk caught him up, and 
devoured him in an inſtant. c 

I need not ſay that I felt the bittereſt 
pangs for his loſs ; it is ſufficient to inform 


you that ] led a ſolitary life, till I met with 
you, whole endearing behaviour has made 
ſociety again agreeable to me. 


Whilſt 
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Flapſy, ſaid the father, 
your courage, for to-morraw you fhall, 


(5+ ) 
Whilſt the parent birds were thus relat- | 
ing the hiſtory of their paſt misfortunes, the 


young ones liſtened with the greateſt atten- 
tion; and when the tales were ended, Flap- 


Ty exclaimed, Oh! what dangers there are 
in the world! I ſhall. be afraid to leave the 


neſt. Why ſo, my love? ſaid the mother. 


Every bird does not meet with Hawks and 


cruel children. You have already, as you 
fat on the neſt, ſeen thouſands of the fea- 


thered race, of one kind or other, making 


their airy excurſions, full of mirth and gate. 
ty. This orchard conſtantly reſounds with. 


the melody of thoſe who chaunt forth their 
ſongs of joy, and I believe there are no be- 


ings in the world happier than birds, for 
we are naturally formed for cheerfulneſs ; 


and I flatter myſelf, a prudent precaution 
wilt preſerve both your father and myſelf 


from any future accident. Our parents 
were young and unexperienced themſelves, 
and did not give us good advice; but we 
know the dangers of the world, and I hope 
mall be able to point out to you ſuch rules 
of conduct as may, if followed, counter- 
act the uſual accidents to which birds are 
expoſed. Inſtead of indulging your fears, 

Abe up all 


with your brothers and ſiſter, begin to ſee 
| the. 


a 
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TO world. Dicky expreſſed great delight 


at this declaration, and Robin boaſted that 


he had not the leaſt remains of fear. Flap- 


ſy, though ſtill apprehenſive of monſters, 
yet longed to ſee the gateties of life, and 
Peckſy wiſhed to comply with every deſire 
of her dear parents. The approach of 
evening now reminded them that it was 
time to take repoſe, and turning their heads 
under their wings, each bird ſoon reſigned 
itſelf to the gentle power of ſleep. 


CHAP. vn. 


Arrrn Maſter and Miſs Benſon had 
been gratified with the ſight of the Robin's 
neſt, they were returning to the houſe, 
conducted by their friend Joe, when they 
were met in the garden by their papa and 
mamma, accompanied by Miſs Lucy Jen- 
kins and her brother Edward. The for- 


mer was a fine girl about ten years old, 


the latter a robuſt rude boy, turned of 


eleven. We were coming to ſeek you, 
my dears, ſaid Mrs. Benſon to her chil- 


dren, for I was fearful that the buſineſs 
you 
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vou went upon would make you forget 


your young viſitors. I cannot anſwer for de 

Fredetick, replied Miſs Benſon, but in- th 

deed, my dear mamma, I would not on th 

any account have lighted my friends. How al 

do you do, my dear miſs Jenkins? faid t] 

| the, I am happy to ſee you. Will you go 1 
with me into the play- room? I have got 
ſome very pretty new books. Frederick, 
have you nothing to ſhew Maſter Jenkins : ; 


O yes, ſaid Frederick, i have got a new 
ball, a new top, a new organ, and twenty 
pretty things; but I had rather go back 
and ſhew him the Robins. The Robins ! 
ſaid Maſter Jenkins, what Robins? Why 
our Robins, that have built in the iyy-wall. 
You never ſaw any thing fo pretty in your 
life as the little ones. Oh, I can ſee birds 
enow at home, ſaid Maſter Jenkins; but 
why did you not take the neſt? It would 
have been nice diverſion to you to toſs 
the young birds about, I have had a great 
many neſts this year, and do believe J have 
an hundred eggs. An hundred eggs! and 
how do you purpoſe to hatch them? faid 
Miſs Harriet, who turned back on hearing 
bim talk in this manner. Hatch them, 
Miſs Benſon ? ſaid he; who ever thinks of 
hatching birds eggs? Oh, then you eat 
them, faid Frederick, or perhaps let your 
| cook 
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cook make puddings of them? No, in- 
deed, replied Maſter Jenkins, I blow out 
the inſide, and then run a thread through 
them, and give them to Lucy to hang up 
amongſt her curioſities, and very pretty 
they look, I aſſure you. And fo, ſaid Miſs 
Harriet, you had rather fee a parcel of 
empty egg-ſhells, than hear a ſweet concert 
of birds ſinging in the trees? I admire 
your taſte truly! Why, is there any harm 
in taking birds eggs? ſaid Miſs Jenkins; I 
never before heard the as. My dear 
mamma, replied Miſs on, has taught 
me to think, there 1s harm in every action 
which gives cauſcleſs pain to any living 
creature ; ; and I own I have a very parti- 
cular affection for birds. Well, ſaid Mils 
Jenkins, J have no notion of ſuch affec- 
tions, for my part. Sometimes, indeed, I 
try to rear thoſe which Edward brings 
home, but they are teazing troubleſome 
things, and I am not lucky; to tell the 
truth, I do not concern myſelf much about 
them; if they le they live, and if they 
die they die. He has brought me three 
neſts this day to plague me; I thought to 
have fed the birds before I came out, but 
being in a hurry to come to ſee you, I quite 
forgot it. Did you feed them, Edward? 
Not I, ſaid he, I thought you would do it; 

"tis 


35 
tis enough for me to find the neſts. And 
have you actually left three neſts of young 
birds at home without victuals! exclaimed 
Miſs Harriet. I did not think of them, but 


will feed them when I return, ſaid Miſs 
Jenkins. Oh, cried Miſs Benſon, I can- 


not bear the thoughts of what the poor 


little creatures mult ſuffer, Well, ſaid 
| Maſter Jenkins, ſince you feel fo much for 
them, I think, Miſs Harriet, you will make 
the beſt nurſe. What ſay you, Lucy, will 
you give the neſts to Miſs Benſon ? With 
all my heart, replied his ſiſter, and pray do 
not plague me with any more of them. 1 
do not know that my mamma will let me 
accept them, faid Miſs Benſon, but if ſhe 
will, I ſhall be glad to do ſo.{ Frederick 
enquired what birds they were, and Maſter 
Jenkins informed him, there was a neſt of 
Linnets, a neſt of Sparrows, and another 
of Blackbirds. Frederick was all impati- 
ence to ſee them, and Miſs Harriet longed 
to have the little creatures in her poſſeſſi. 
on, that ſne might reſcue them from their 
deplorable condition, and leſſen the evils 
of captivity, which they now ſuffered in 
the extreme. Her mamma had left her 
with her young companion, that they 
might indulge themſelves in innocent a- 
muſements without reſtraint, but the ten- 

4. der 
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der-hearted Hariick could not engage in 


any diverſion, till ſhe had made interceſſion 
in behalf of the poor birds; ſhe therefore 
begged Mifs Jenkins would accompany 
her to her mamma, in order to ſolicit per- 
miſhon to have the birds neſts. She ac- 
cordingly went, and made her requeſt 
known to Mrs. Benſon, who readily con- 
ſented; obſerving, that though ſhe had a 


very great objection to her children's hav- 


ing birds neſts, yet ſhe could not deny. her 


daughter on the preſent occaſion. Har- 


riet, from an unwillingneſs to expoſe her 
friend, had faid but little on the ſubject, 


but Mrs. Benſon, having great diſcern- 
ment, concluded that ſhe made the requeſt 


from a merciſul motive, and ! knowing that 

Miſs Jenkins had no kind mamma to give 
her inſtructien, ſhe thus addreſſed her: 

I perceive, my young friend, that Har- 
riet is apprehenſive the birds will not meet 
with the ſame kind treatment from you, 
which ſhe is diſpoſed to give them. I can- 
not think you have any cruelty in your 
nature, but perhaps you have only accuſ- 
tomed yourſelf to conſider birds as play- 
things, without ſenſe or feeling; to me, 


who am a great admirer of the beautiful 


little creatures, they appear in a very dif- 


ferent 3 and I have been an attentivr 


obſer vee 
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obſerver of them, I aſſure you. Though 
they cannot ſpeak our language, each kind 
has one of its own, which is perfectly un- 
derſtood by thoſe of their own ſpecies; and 
ſo far intelligible to us, as to convince us 
they ar eſuſceptible of joy, grief, fear, an- 
ger and reſentment; and we may eaſily 
diſcover that they delight in aſſociating 


with thoſe of their own claſs, and purſue 


with alacritytheemployments allotted them, 
from whence we may juſtly infer, that it 
1s cruel to rob them of their young, de- 
prive them of their liberty, ſeparate them 
from their reſpective ſocieties, or place 
them in ſituations where they are exclud- 
ed from the. bleſlings ſuited to their na- 
tures, for which it is impoſſible for us to 
give them an equivalent. Befides, theſe 
creatures, inſignificant as they appear in 
your eſtimation, were made by God as well 
as you. Have you not read in your Tel- 
tament, my dear, that our ſaviour ſaid, 
Bleſſed are the merciful, for they ſhall obtain 
mercy. How then can you expect that 
God will fend his bleſſing upon you, if 
you, inſtead of endeavouring to imitate 


him in being merciful to the πνπ of your 


prwwer, are wantonly cruel to innocent crea- 


tures which he de/igned for happineſs ? This 


admonition from Mrs, Benſon, which Miſs 


Jenkins 
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Jenkins did not expect made her look 


very ſerious, and brought tears into her 
eyes; on which the good Lady took her 


by the hand and kindly ſaid, I wiſh not to 


diſtreſs you, my dear, but merely to awaken 
the natural ſentiments of your heart: Re- 
fle& at your leiſure on what I have taken 
the liberty of ſaying to you, and 1 am ſure 
you will think me your friend. I knew 
your dear mamma, and can aſſure you, ſhe 
was remarkable for the tenderneſs of her 
diſpoſition, But let me not detain you from 
your amuſements; go to your own apart- 
ment, Harriet, and uſe your beſt endea- 
vours to make your viſitors happy. You 
cannot this evening fetch the birds, be- 
cauſe, when Miſs Jenkins goes, it will be 
too late for you to take ſo long a walk, as 
you muſt come back afterwards; and 1 
make no doubt but that to oblige you, ſhe 
will feed them to-night. Miſs Harriet and 
Miſs Jenkins returned, and found Fre- 
derick diverting himſelf with the hand or- 
gan, which had lately been preſented by 
his god- papa; but maſter Jenkins had laid 
hold of Miſs Harriet's dog, and was ſearch- 
ing his own pocket for a piece of ſtring, 


that he might tie him and the cat together, 


to ſee, as he faid, how nicely they would 
fight: and ſo fully was he bent on this cruel 
| D purpoſe, 


( 62 Y 


purpoſe, that it was with difficulty he could 


be prevailed on to relinquiſh it. Dear me, 


ſaid he, if ever I came into ſuch a houſe 
in my life, there is no fun here. What 
would you have faid to Harry Pritchard 
and wy the other day, when we made the 
cats-fly? Made cats fly! faid Frederick, 
how was that? Why, replied he, we tied 
| bladders to each ſide of their necks, and 
then flung them from the top of the houſe. 
There was an end of their purring and 
mewing for ſome time, I aſſure you, for 
they lay a long while ſtruggling and gaſp- 
ing for breath; and it they bad not had 
nine lives, I think they mult have died; 

but at Jaſt up.they jumped, and away they 
ran ſcampering. Then out came little 
Jemmy, crying as if he had flown down 
himſelf becauſe we hurt the poor cats; he 
had. a dog running aſter him, who I ſup- 
poſe, meant to call us to taſk, with his bow, 
20 ; but we ſoon ſtopped his tongue, for 
we caught the gentleman and drove him 


before us into a narrow lane, and then ran 
hooting after him into the village; a num- 


ber of boys joined us, and cried out as we 


did, a mad dog! a mad deg! On this ſeveral. 


people purſued him with cudgels and 
broomſticks, and at laſt he was ſhot by a 


man, but not dead, ſo others came and 
knocked 
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knocked him about the head till he ex- 


pired. For ſname! Maſter Jenkins, ſaid 


Miſs Harriet, how can you talk in that 


rhodomontade manner? I cannot believe 


any young gentleman could bring his heart 
to ſuch barbarities. Barbarities, indeed 
why have we not a right to do as we 


pleaſe to dogs'and cats, or do you think 


they feel as we do? Fiddle faddle of your 
nonſenſe, ſay I; come, you mult hear the 
end of my ſtory. When the dog was dead, 
we carried him home to little Jemmy, who 
was ready to break his heart for the loſs of 
him; ſo we did not like to ſtand hearing 
his whining, therefore left him and got a 
Cock, whoſe legs we tied, and flung at him 
till he died. Then we ſet two others to 
fighting, and fine ſport we had; for one 
was pecked till his breaſt was laid open, 
and the other was blinded ; ſo we left them 
to make up their quarrel as they could. 
After this we picked all the feathers off a 
live chicken, and you never ſaw ſuch a 
ridiculous little animal in your life. Then 
we got ſome puppies, and drowned them 
whilſt the bitch ſtood by. Oh! how ſhe 
howled and crie d, whilſt they ſtruggled on 
the ſurface of the water; and there was no 


quieting her for ſeveral days. Stop! Stop! 


exclaimed Miſs Harriet ; for pity's ſake, 
D 2 ſtop! 
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ſtop 10 can har no more of your horrid 
narrations; nor would I commit even one 
of thoſe barbarities which you boaſt of for 
the world! Poor innocent creatures! what 
had they done to you to deſerve ſuch 
uſageff ] beg Edward, ſaid his ſiſter, that 
vou will find ſome other way to entertain 
us, or I ſhall really tell Mrs. Benſon of 
vous What! you are growing tender- 
hearted all at once! cried he. I will tell 
vou what I think when I go home, replied 
Miſs Jenkins. As for poor Frederick, he 
was drowned in tears; and Harriet's 1 
in a copious ſtream, with the bare idea of 
the ſufferings of, the poor animals, parti- 
cularly for the live chicken, and the poor 
bitch, whoſe puppies were drowned in her 
ſight: but Edward was fo accuſtomed to 
be guilty of thoſe things without reflection, 
that there was no making any impreſſion 
of tenderneſs upon his mind; and he only 
laugbed at their concern, and wanted to 
tell a long ſtory about an ox that had been 

driven by a cruel drover till he went mad: 
but Miſs Benſon and his ſiſter ſtopped their 
ears. As ſoon as they left off doing fo, he 
began another about Bat-fowling; which 
is a treacherous cultom of going with a 
lantern by night to the hedges, where 
birds roolt, and frightening them into a 
net 


net placed for the purpoſe. In ſhort, it 
appeared from his diſcourſe, that he was 
acquainted with the whole art of torment- 
ing animals. At laſt little Frederick went 
crying to his mamma, and the young La- 
dies retired to another apartment, ſo Maſ- 
ter Jenkins amuſed himſelf with catching 
flies in the window, pulling the legs off 
from ſome and the wings from others, de- 
lighted with their extorſions, which were 
occaſioned by the agomes they endured. 

Mrs. Benſon had fome viſitors, which pre- 
vented her talking to this cruel boy, as ſne 
otherwiſe would have done, on hearing 
Frederick's account of him, but ſhe deter- 
mined to tell his papa; which ſhe accord- 
ingly did ſome time after, when he returned 
home: but this gentleman, fo far from re- 
proving his ſon, applauded him as a lad of 
life and ſpirit, and ſaid he would be fit to 
go through the world. | | 
Maſter ſenkin's was now diſturbed from 
his barbarous ſport by being called to tea; 
and ſoon after that was over, the fervant 
came to fetch him and his ſiſter, Miss 
Harriet earneſtly entreated her friend Lucy 
to feed the birds properly, till ſhe ſhould be 
allowed to fetch them, who promiſed to do 
ſo; for ſhe was greatly affected with Mrs. 
Benſon's diſcourſe, and then entreated her 
D 3 brother 
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brotber to take leave, that ſhe might re- 
turn home; with this he readily complied, 
as there were no further opportunities for 
cruelty, ; 


CH AP. R. 


Ain R ber little viſitors were de- 
parted, Miſs Harriet went into the draw- 
ing- room, and having paid her compli- 
ments, ſat herſelf down, that ſhe might 
improve her mind with the converſation of 
the company. Her mamma perceived that 
ſhe had been in tears, of which Frederick 
had before explained the cauſe. I do not 
wonder, my love, faid ſhe, that you ſhould 
have been ſo affected with the relation of 
ſuch horrid barbarities, as that thoughtleſs 
boy. bas, by degrees, brought himſelf to 
practiſe not only without remorſe, but by 
way of amuſement. However, do not 
fuffer your mind to dwell on them, as the 
creatures on which he inflicted them are 
no longer objects of pity. It is wrong to 
grieve for the death of animals as we do 
tor the loſs of our own friends, becauſe 
they certainly are not of ſo much conſe- 
quence to our * ; and we are 

taught 


re. 
ed, 
for 


6 


taught to think their ſufferings end witkt 
their lives, as they are not religious beings; 
and therefore the Killing them even in the 
crueleſt manner, is not like murdering a 
human creature, who is perhaps unpre- 
pared to give an account of himſelf at the 
tribunal of heaven. I have, ſaid a Lady 
who was preſent, been for a long time ac- 
cuſtomed to conſider animals as mere ma- 
chines, actuated by the unerring hand of 
Providence, to do thoſe things which are 
neceſſary for the preſervation of themſelves 
and their offspring; but the ſight ot the 
learned Pig, which has lately been ſhewn 
in London, has deranged theſe ideas, and 
I know not what to think. 

If we puzzle our minds for ever, Ma- 


dam, on the ſubject, replied a Gentleman, 


we ſhall never be able fully to compre- 
hend the capacities and feelings of crea» 
tures fo different from ourſelves. That 
they have not reaſonable ſouls, like the 


human race, is evident; but at the ſame 


time I think we may plainly diſcover, that 


they have ſome portion of intelle&, which 


is even capable of improvement to a cer- 
tain degree: this is particularly exempli- 


filed in the inſtance which Mrs. Franks has 


juſt mentioned of the learned Pig. Mere 
inſtinct, I think, would never lead thit 
| D 4 creature 
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creature to diſtinguiſh one letter from ano» 
ther, or, which amounts tothe ſame thing, 
to comprehend the various ſigns by which 
they are pointed out to him by his keeper. 
To what a pitch may Dogs and Horles be 
improved; nay, every kind of animal that 
I have had an opportunity of obſerving, 
ſeems to acquire ſagacity, by a familiar in- 
tercourſe with rational creatures; yet, af- 
terall, they fall ſhort of human N be- 
yond compariſon. 338 

For my part, replied Mrs. Wo 
find the fubje& fo much above my com- 
prehenſion, that whenever my mind is diſ- 
poſed to expatiate on it, I check the in- 
clination, from an opinion that it is of no 
conſequence to me, whether animals have 
intellects or not, and that it is amongſt thoſe 


things which the Almighty has intentionally 


concealed from our penetration. That 
they are in the power of man, and ſubſer- 
vient to his uſe and pleaſure, gives them 
a ſufficient claim to our compaſſion and 
kindneſs; and whilſt I am partly fed and 
clothed at the expence of the animal crea- 
tion, I could not bring myſelf to inflict 
wanton cruelties upon them. On the other 
hand, as Providence has placed them ſo 
much beneath us in the ſcale of beings, I 


ſhould think it equally wrong to elevate 
them 


{ 
6 
| 
| 
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them from their proper rank in life, and 
ſuffer them to occupy that ſhare of atten- 
tion and love, which is due to our own 
ſpecies only. 

You are certainly right, Madam, an- 
ſwered the Gentleman ; there are objects 
enough for the employment of human rea- 
ſon, without our endeavouring to penetrate 
into thoſe things which muſt for ever re- 
main hidden, unleſs the inferior creatures 
were endued with ſpeech. We can form 
but very imperfe& ideas even of our own 
intellectual powers, ſtill leſs of thoſe of 
other men; and the farther any creature 
is removed from us, the leſs capable are 
we of comprehending their natures, as we 
can only judge, in theſe matters, by what 


paſſes in ourlelves, 


Neither you, Sir, nor Mrs. Benſon, ſaid 
Mrs. Franks, mean, I apprehend, to diſ- 
courage the ſtudy of the natural. hiſtory of 
animals, By no means, replied the latter ; 
for as far as it is open to our view, it is 
replete with amuſement and inſtruction. 
It leads the mind to contemplate the per- 
fections of the Supreme Being, and alto 
furniſhes a variety of uſeful hints for the 
conduct of human affairs. Many impor- 
tant arts have, in all probability, been de- 


rived from them; and the exact regularity 
I's with 
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w th which they diſcharge the offices of 
tenderneſs and ceconomy, afford examples 
of real utility to thoſe amongſt us, who are 
diſpoſed to negle& the duties of humanity. 
An idle perſon, for inſtance, may be ad- 
moniſned by an Ant or Bee, a thoughtlels 
mother by a Hen, an unfaithful ſervant by 
a Dog, and ſo on, as one of our Poets has 
elegantly pointed out in his Fable +. I 
only mean that we ſhould confine our ſpe- 
culations within due bounds, and not careſs 
animals to the neglect of the human race. 

— Then you would have condemned a La- 
dy of my acquaintance, ſaid the Gentle- 
man, who has a little Lap-dog on which 
her happineſs totally depends, and to uſe 
a vulgar expreſſion, her very life ſeems to 

| be wrapt up in his. I am ſure it is quite 

ö provoking to ſee a reaſonable creature 

make herſelf ſo ridiculous. It is more than 

ridiculous, replied Mrs. Benſon; it is 
really finful. At this inſtant the arrival of 
Mrs. Franks's coach was announced, and 
the with the Gentlemen took leave. 

= As ſoon as they were gone, pray mam- 

= - ma, faid Harriet, what does the learned 

2 Pig do? I had a great deſire to aſk Mrs. 

4 Franks, but was fearful ſhe would think me 


} Gay's Fable of the Shepherd and Philoſopher. 
| | I.” imperti- 
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impertinent. I commend your modeſty, 
my dear, replied Mrs. Benſon, but would 
not have it lead you into ſuch a degree of 
reſtraint, as to prevent your gratifying that 
laudable curioſity, without which young 
perſons muſt remain ignorant of many 
things very proper for them to be acquaint- 
ed with. Mrs. Franks would, I-am ſure, 
have been far'from thinking you 1mperti- 
nent: Thoſe enquiries only are thought 
troubleſome, by which children interrupt 
converſation, and endeavour to attract at- 
tention to their own inſignificant prattle; 
but all people of good fenſe and good- 
nature delight in giving them uſeful in- 
formation. In reſpect to the learned Pig, 
have heard things which are quite aſto- 
niſhing in a ſpecies-of animals generally re- 
garded as very ſtupid. The creature was 
ſhewn for a ſight in a room provided for 
the purpoſe, where a number of people 
aſſembled to view his performances. 'I'wo 
alphabets of large letters on card paper 
were placed on the floor: one of the com- 
pany was then deſired to propoſe a word 
which he wiſhed the Pig to ſpell. This his 
keeper repeated to him, and the Pig picked 
out every letter ſucceſſively with his ſnout, 
and collected them together till the word 
was compleated. He was then deſired rn 
tell 
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tell the hour of the day, and one of the 
company held a watch to him, which he 
ſeemed with his little cunning eyes to ex- 
amine very attentively; and having done 
Jo, picked out figures for the hour and 
minutes of the day. He'ſhewed a number 
of tricks of the fame nature, to the great 
diverſion of the ſpectators. For my own 
part, though I was in London at the time 
he was exhibited, and heard continually of 
this wonderful Pig from perſons of my ac- 
quaintance, I never went to ſee him; for 
1 am fully perſuaded, that great cruelty 
muſt have been exerciſed in teaching him 
things fo foreign to his nature, and there- 
fore would not give any encouragement to 
ſuch a ſcheme. 13 i 

And do you think, mamma, ſaid Har- 
riet, that the Pig knows the letters, and can 
really ſpell words? I think it poſſible, my 

dear, for the Pig to be taught to know the 
letters one from the other, and that his 
keeper has ſome private ſign, by which he 

_ directs him to each that are wanted; 
but that he has an idea of /þe//zng, I can 
never believe, nor are animals capable of 
attaining human ſciences, becauſe, for 
theſe, human faculties are requiſite ; and 
no art of man can change the nature of 
any thing, though he may be able to im- 
prove 
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prove that nature to a certain degree, or 
at leaſt to call forth to view, powers which 
would be hidden from us, becauſe they 
would only be exerted in the intercourſe of 
animals with each other. As far as this 
can be done by familiarizing them, and 
ſhewing them fuch a degree of kindneſs as 
is conſiſtent with our higher obligations, it 
may be an agreeable amuſement, but will 
never anſwer any important purpoſe to 

mankind ; and I would adviſe you, Har- 
riet, never to give countenance to thoſe 
people who ſhew what they call learned 
animals; as you may aſſure yourſelf they 
exerciſe great barbarities upon them, of 
which ſtarving them almoſt to death is moſt 


likely among the number. But, my dear, 


it is now time for you to retire to reſt, I 
will therefore bid you good- night. 


HAN. . 


E. ARLY in the morning the hen Red- 
breaſt awakened her young brood. Come, 
my little ones, faid ſhe, ſhake off your 
drowſinefs, remember this is the day 


fixed for your entrance into the world. I 


deſire 


( 


deſire that each of you will dreſs your fea- 


thers before you go out; for a ſlovenly bird 
is my averſion, and neatneſs i is a great ad- 
vantage to the appearance of every one. 

Ihe father was upon the wing becimes, 
that he might give each of his young ones 
a breakfaſt before they attempted-to leave 
the neſt. When he had fed them, he de- 
fired his mate to accompany him as uſual 
to Mr. Benſon's, where he found the par- 
lour-window open, and his young friends 
at breakfaſt with their papa and mamma. 
Crumbs had been, according to cuſtom, 
{trewed before the window, which the other 
birds had almoſt entirely devoured ; but the 
Redbreaſts took their uſual poſt on the tea- 
table, and the cock bird ſung his morning 
lay; after which they returned with all poſ- 
fible ſpeed to the neſt, for having ſo im- 
portant an affair to manage, they could not 
de long abſent. Neither could their young 
benefaCtors pay ſo much attention to them 
as uſual, for they were impatient to fetch 


the birds neſts from Miſs Jenkins's ; there- 


fore, as ſoon as breakfaſt was ended, they 
ſet out on their expedition. Harriet car- 


ried a baſket large enough to hold two 


neſts, and Frederick a ſmaller one for the 
other; thus equipped, with a ſervant at- 
tending them, they ſet off. 


Mr. 


1 


Mr. ſenkins's houſe was about a mile 
from Mr. Benſon's, it was delightfully ſitu- 
ated; there was a beautiful lawn and canal 
before it, and a charming garden behind; 
on one ſide were corn fields, and on the 
other a wood. In ſuch a delightful re- 
treat as this, it was natural to expect to 
find a great many birds; but, to Miſs Har- 
riet's ſurprize they only ſaw a few {trag- 
gling ones here and there, who fled with 
the utmolt precipitation as ſoon as the and 
her brother appeared; on which the ob- 
ſerved to Frederick, that ſhe ſuppoſed 
. Maſter Jenkins's practice of taking birds 
neſts had made them ſo ſhy, and entreated 
him never to commit ſo barbarous an ac- 
tion. She ſaid a great deal to him about 
the cruelties that naughty boy had boaſted 
of the evening before, which Frederick 
promiſed to remember. 

As ſoon as they arrived at the houſe; 
Miſs Jenkins ran out to receive them, but 
her brother was gone to ſchool. We are 
come, my dear Lucy, ſaid Miſs Benſon, to 
claim the performance of Maſter Jenkins's 
promue; how are your little priſoners ? 
O! Iknow not what to ſay to you, my dear, 
ſaid Miſs Jenkins, I have very bad news 
to tell you, and I fear you will blame me 


exceedingly, though not more than I blame 
myſelt. 
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myſelf. I heartily wiſh I had returned 


home immediately after the kind lecture 
your mamma favoured me with yeſterday, 
which ſhewed me the cruelty of my beha- 
viour, though I was then aſhamed to own 
my conviction. I walked as faſt as I could 
all the way from your houſe, and deter- 
mined to give each of the little creatures a 
good ſupper; for which purpoſe I had an egg 
boiled and very nicely chopped; I mixed 
up ſome bread and water very ſmooth, 
and put a little ſeed with the chopped egg 
amongſt it, and then carried it to the 
room where J left the neſts. But what was 


my concern, when I found that my care 


was too late for the greateſt part of them! 
Every Sparrow lay dead and bloody ; they 
ſeemed to have killed each other. Urged 
I ſuppoſe by extreme hunger, each ſpent 
on his unhappy aſſociates thoſe pecks and 
blows which were my proper deſert. In the 
neſt of Liunets, which were very young, 
1 found one dead, two juſt expiring, and 
the other almoſt exhauſted, but ſtill able to 
ſwallow; to him, therefore, I immediately 
, diſpenſed ſome of the food I had prepared, 


which greatly revived him; and as I thought 


he would ſuffer with cold in the neſt by 


himſelf, I covered him over with wool, and 


had this morning vhe pleaſure of find- 
Ob” - ing 
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ing him quite recovered. What, all the 
Sparrows and three Linnets dead! faid 
Frederick, whoſe little eyes ſwam” with 
tears at the melancholy tale: And pray, 


Miſs Jenkins, have you ſtarved all the _ 


Blackbirds too? Not all, my little friend, 


anſwered Miſs Jenkins, but I muſt confeſs 


that ſome of them have fallen victims to 
my barbarous neglect; however, there are 
two fine ones alive, which I ſhall, with the 
ſurviving Linnet, cheerfully reſign to the 
care of my dear Harriet, whoſe tenderneſs 
will, I hope, be rewarded by the pleaſure of 
hearin g them ſing when they are old enough. 
But I beg you will ſtay and reſt yourſelves 
after your walk. Let me ſee the birds firſt, 

{aid Frederick, That you fhall do, an- 
ſwered Miſs Jenkins; and taking him by 
the hand, conducted him to the room in 
which ſhe kept them, accompanied by Miſs 
Benſon. She then fed the birds, and gave 
particular inſtructions ſor making their 
food, and declared that the would never 
be a receiver of birds neſts any more, but 
expreſſed her apprehenſions that it would 
be difficult to wean Edward from his propen- 
ity for taking them; however, {aid ſhe, he 
is going as a boarder to a private Academy 
ſoon, where I think he will have better em- 


ployment for his leiſure hours, Maſs Jen- 
kins 
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kins then took her young friends into the 
parlour to her Governeſs (tor her mamma 
was dead) who received them very kindly, 
and gave each of them a piece of cake and 
ſome fruit; after which Miſs Jenkins led 
them again-into the room where the birds 
were, and very carefully put the neſt, with 
the poor ſolitary Linnet, into one baſket, 
and that with the two Blackbirds into the 
other. Frederick was very urgent to carry 
the latter, which his ſiſter conſented to; 
and then, bidding adieu to their friend, 
they ſet off on their return home, attend- 
ed by the maid as before. 

Well, Frederick, ſaid Mifs Harriet, as 
they walked along, what think you of bird- 
neſting now? Should you like to occafion 
the death of ſo many harmleſs little crea- 
tures? No, indeed, ſaid Frederick; and | 
think Miſs Jenkins a very naughty girl for 
ſtarving them. She was to blame, but is 
now ſorry for her fault, my dear, therefore 
vou mult not ſpeak unkindly of her; be- 
fides, you know, ſhe has no good mamma, 
as we have, to teach her what is proper; 
and her papa is obliged to be abſent from 
home very often, and leave her to the care 
of a Governeſs, who perhaps was never 
inſtructed herſelf to be tender to animals, 
With this kind of converſation they amuſed 
3:36 them- 
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1yemſelves as they walked, every now and 
then peeping into their baſkets to fee their 
little birds, which were very lively and well. 
They entreated the maid to take them 
through the orchard, which had a gate that 
opened into a meadow that lay in their 
way, having no doubt of obtaining admit- 
tance, as it was the uſual hour for their 
friend Joe to work there. They accord - 
ingly knocked at the gate, which was im- 
mediately opened to them, and Frederick 
requeſted Joe to ſhew him the Robins neſt. 
But before we proceed to this part of our 
Hiſtory, we muſt return to the Redbreaſts, 
whom we left on the wing, flying back to 
the ivy-wall, in order to take their young 
ones abroad. 


c H A-P. XI. 


A S the father entered the neſt, he cried 
out, with a cheerful voice, Well, my neſt- 
lings, are you all ready? Yes, they replied. 
The mother then advanced, and deſired 
that each of them would get upon the 
edge of the neſt Robin and Peckſy 
ſprang up in an inſtant, but Dicky and 
| Flapſy 


9 = 


Flapſy being timorous, were not ſo ex- 
peditious. The hearts of the parents felt 
« A rapturous delight at the advantageous 
view they had now of their young family, 
who appeared to be ſtrong, vigorous, and 
lively ; and, in a word, endued with every 
gift of nature requiſite to their ſucceſs. in 

the world. Now, ſaid the father, ſtretch . 
your wings, Robin, and flutter them a little 
in this manner, (ſhewing him the way) and 

be fure to obſerve my directions exactly. 
Very well, ſaid he; do not attempt to fly 
yet, for here is neither air nor ſpace enough 
for that purpoſe. Walk gently after me 
to the wall; now hop, and perch upon this 
branch, and as ſoon as you fee me fly away, 
ſpread your wings, and exert all the ſtrength 
you have to follow me. Robin acquitted 
himſelf to admiration, and alighted very 
ſafely on the ground. Now ſtand ſtill, ſaid 
the father, till the reſt join us: Then going 
back, he called upon Dicky to do the ſame 
as his brother had done; but Dicky was 
very feariul of fluttering his wings, for he 
had a great deal of cowardice in his diſpoſi- 
tion, and expreſſed many apprehenſions that 
be ſhould not be able to reach the ground 
without falling, as they were ſuch a great 
height from it. His father, who was a very 
Courageous bird, was quite angry with him. 
Why 


E | 
Why you fooliſh little thing, ſaid he, do 
you mean to ſtay in the neſt by yourſelf 


and ſtarve? I ſhall leave off bringing you 


food, I aſſure you. Do you think your 
wings were given you to be always folded 
by your fides, and that the whole employ- 
ment of your life is to pick your feathers, 
and make yourſelf look pretty ? Without 
exerciſe you cannot long enjoy health ; 
befides you will ſoon have your livelihood 
to earn, and therefore idleneſs would in 
you be the height of folly; get up this 
inſtant. Dicky, intimidated by his fa- 
ther's diſpleaſure, got up, and advanced 
as far as the branch from which he was 
to deſcend ?- but here his fears returned, 
and inſtead of making an effort to fly, he 
ſtood flapping his wings in a moſt irreſolute 


manner, and ſuffered his father to lead the 


way twice without following him. This 


good parent,” finding that he would not 


venture to fly, took a circuit unperceived 
by Dicky, and watching the opportunity 
when his wings were a little ſpread, came 
ſuddenly behind him, and puſhed him off 
from the branch. Dicky, finding himſelf 
in actual danger of falling, now gladly 
ſtretched his pinions, and, upborn by the 
air, gently deſcended to the ground, ſo 
near the ſpot where Robin ſtood, that the 
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latter eaſily reached him by hopping. The 


mother now undertook to conduct Flapſy 
and Peckſy, whilſt the father ſtaid to take 
care of the two already landed. jFlapſy 
made a thouſand difficulties, but at length 
yielded to her mother's perſuaſions, and 

flew ſafely down. Peckſy without the leaſt 
heſitation, accompanied her, and by ex- 
actly following the direQions given, found 
the taſk much eafier than ſhe expected. 
As ſoon as they had a little recovered from 
the fatigue and fright of their firſt eſſay at 
flying, they began to look around them 
with aſtoniſhment. Every object on which 
they turned their eyes excited their curio- 
ſity and wonder. They were no longer 
confined to a little neſt, built in a ſmall 


hole, but were now at full liberty in the 


open air. The orchard itſelf appeared 
to them a world. For ſome time each re- 
mained ſilent, gazing around, firſt at one 
thing, then another: at length Flapſy 
cried out, what a charming place the world 
is! I had no conception that it was half ſo 
big! And do you ſuppoſe then, my dear, 
replied the mother, that you now behold 
the whole of the world? I have ſeen but a 
ſmall part of it mylelf, and yet have flown 
over ſo large a ſpace, that what is at pre- 
fent within our view appears to me a little 
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inconſiderable ſpot ; and I have converſed 


with ſeveral foreign birds, who informed 
me, that the country they came from 
was ſo diſtant, that they were many days on 
their journey hither, though they flew the 
neareſt way, and ſcarcely allowed them- 
ſelves any reſting-time, Come, ſaid the 
father, let us proceed to buſineſs, we did 
not leave the neſt merely to look about us. 
You are now, my young ones, ſafely land- 
ed on the ground, let me inſtruct you what 


you are to do on it. Every living crea- 


ture that comes into the world has ſome- 
thing allotted him to perform, and there- 
tore ſhould not ſtand an idle ſpectator of 
what others-are doing. We ſmall birds 
bave a very eaſy taſk, in compariſon of 
many animals I have had an opportunity of 
obſerving, being only required to ſeek food 
for ourſelves, build neſts, and provide for 
our young ones till they are able to pro- 
cure their own livelihood. We have in- 
deed enemies to dread; Hawks and other 
birds of prey will catch us up, if we are 
not upon our guard; but the worſt foes we 
bave are thoſe of the human race; though 
even among them Redbreaſts have a better 
chance than many other birds, on account 
of a charitable action which a pair of our 
ſpecies are ſaid to have performed to a 

| little 
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little boy and girl x who were loſt in a 
wood, where they were ſtarved to death, 
The Redbreaſts I mention ſaw the affec- 
tionate pair, hand in hand, {ſtretched on 
the cold ground, and would have fed them, 
had they been capable of receiving nou- 
riſhment ; but finding them quite dead, and 
being unable to bury them, reſolved to 
cover them with leaves. This was an ar- 
duous taſk, but many a Redbreaſt has ſince 
ſhared the reward of it: and I believe, that 
thoſe who do good to others, always meet 


with a recompenſe ſome. way or other. 


But I declare l am doing the very thing 1 
was reproving you for—chattering away 
when I ſhould be minding buſineſs. Come, 
hop after me, and we ſhall ſoon find ſome- 
thing worth having. Fear nothing, for you 
are now in a place of ſecurity; there is no 
Hawk near, and I have never ſeen any of 
the human race enter this orchard, but 
the monſters who paid you viſits in the 
neſt, and others equally inoffenſive. The 
father then hopped away, followed by 
Robin and Dicky, whilſt his mate con- 
ducted the female part of the family The 


parents inſtructed their young ones in what 


7 Alluding to the ballad of the Children in the 
Wood. * . 
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dunner to Lek for fad, und uhen peel 


very ſucceſsful, for there were a number of 
inſects juſt at hand. Dicky had the good 
fortune to find four little worms toge- 
ther, but inſtea * of calling his brothers and 
ſiſters to partake of them, he devoured 
them all himſelf. Are you not aſhamed, 


you little greedy creature? cried his fa. 


ther, who obſerved his ſelfiſn diſpoſition. 
What would you think of your brother 
and ſiſters, were they to ſerve you ſo? 
In a family, every individual ought to 


conſult the welfare of the whole, inſtead 


of his own private ſatisfaction, It is his 
-own trueſt intereſt to do ſo. A day may 
come when he who has now ſufficient to 
ſupply the wants of his relations, may ſtand 
in need of aſſiſtance from them. But ſet- 
ting aſide /e/f#/þ conſiderations, which are 
the laſt that ever find a place in a gene- 
rous breaſt, how great is the pleaſure of 


doing good, and contributing to the hap- 


pineſs of others! Dicky was quite con- 


founded, and immediately hopped away, 
af poſſible to find ſomething tor his.brother 


and filter, that he might regain their good 


opinion. 


In the mean while Robin found a cater. 


pillar, which he intended to take for Peck- 
4y; but juſt as he was going to * it up, a 


E Linnet, 
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nas: who had a neſt in the orcharg, 


ſnatched it from him and flew away with. 
Inflamed with the moſt furious rage, Robin 
advanced to his father, and entreated that 
he would fly after the Linnet and tear his 
heart out. That would be taking violent 
retenge indeed, ſaid bis father. No, Dicky, 
the. Linnet has as great a right to the catter- 
pillar as you or J; and, in all probability, 
has many little gaping mouths at home 
ready to. receive it. But, however this 


may be, 1 had, for my own part, rather 


ſuſtain an injury than take revenge. You 
mult expect to have many a ſcramble of 
this kind in your life; but if yop give way 
to a reſentſul temper,. you will do yourſelf 
more harm than all. the, enemies in the 
world can do you ; for you will be 1n per- 
petual agitation from an idea, that every 
one who does not act in direct conformity 
to your wiſhes, has a deſign againſt you. 
Therefore, reſtrain your anger that you 


may be happy; for believe me, peace and 


tranquility are the molt valuable things you 
can potleſs, At this inſtant Peckſy came 


up with a fine fat ſpider in her mouth, which 


ſhe laid down at her mother's feet, and 
thus addreſſed her: Accept, my dear pa- 
rent, the firſt tribute of gratitude ,zvhich. 1 


have ever been able to offer you. How have 
I for- 
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formerly longed to eaſe thoſe toils which 
you and my dear father endured for our 
fakes; and gladly would I now releaſe you 
from farther fatigue on my account, but 1 
am ſtill a poor unexperienced creature, 
-and muſt continue to take ſhelter -under 
your wing. All my power to aſſiſt you 
ſhall however be exerted, and I will hop 
as long as I am able to procure proviſions 
for the family. The eyes of the mother 
ſparkled with delight; and knowing that 
Peckſy's love would be diſappointed by a 
refuſal, ſhe eat the ſpider, which the dutiful 
neſtling had ſo affectionately brought her, 
and then faid—How happy would families 
be, if every one like you, my dear Peckſy, 
conſulted the happineſs of the reſt, inſtead 


of turning their whole attention to their 


own intereſt, Dicky was not preſent at 


this ſpeech, which he might have conſider- 
ed as a reflection on his own conduct; but 


he arrived as it was ended, and preſented 
Peckſy with a worm, like thoſe he had 
himſelf ſo greedily eaten. She received it 
with thanks, and declared it was doubly 
welcome from his beak. Certainly, ſaid 
the mother, fraternal love ſtamps a value 
on the moſt trifling preſents. Dicky felt 
himſelf happy in having regained the good 
E 2 opinion 


opinion of his mother, and obliged his ſiſter, 
and reſolved for the future, to be generous, 


The young Redbreaſts foon after all 
collected together, near the gate which led 
into the meadow, when they were fudvenly 
alarmed with a repetition of the ſame noiſes 
which had formerly ſo terrified them in the 
neſt; and Robin, who was foremoſt, be- 
Held, to his very great amazement, Mat. 
ter and Miſs Benſon, the maid who attend- 
ed them, and Joe the gardener, who hav- 
ing opened the gate, was, at the requeſt 
of his young Maſter and Miſtreſs, conduQ- 
ing them to the ivy-wall. Robin, with all 
his courage, and indeed he was not deficient 
in this qualification, was ſeized with a great 
tremor ; for if the view he had of the faces 


of theſe perſons had appeared ſo dreadſul 


to him when he ſat in-the neſt, what muſt 
it now be, to behold their full ſize, and ſee 
them advancing with, as he thought, gi- 
gantic ſtrides, towards him! He expected 
nothing leſs than to be cruſhed to death 
with the foot of one of them; and not 
having yet attained his full ſtrengtb, and 
never having raiſed himſelf in the air, he 
knew not how to eſcape; therefore chirped 
ſo loudly, as not only to ſurprize his bro- 
ther and ſiſters, and bring his father and 
mother to enquire the meaning of his cry, 
but 
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but alſo to attract the attention of Maſter” 


and Mils Benſon—what chirping is that? 


cried the latter It was, cried the maid, 
the cry of a young bird; was it not one of 


thoſe in the baſkets? No, faid Frederick, 


the noiſe came that way, pointing to ſome 
currant-trees.— My birds are very well, 


and ſo is my Linnet, replied Harriet 


Frederick then ſet down his charge very 


carefully, and began looking about in the- 


place from whence he ſuppoſed the found 


proceeded, when to his great joy he ſoon + 


diſcovered the Redbreaſts and their little 


family. He called eagerly to his ſiſter, - 


who was equally pleaſed with the fight. 
Frederick then ſtooped down to take a 
nearer view of them, by which means he 


directly fronted Robin, who, as ſoon as 
the young gentleman's face was on a level 
with his eyes, recollected him, and call- 


ing to his brothers and ſiſters, told them 


they need not be afraid. Miſs Benſon 


followed her brother's example, and de- 


lighted the little flock with the fight of her 
benign countenance. She heartily- la- 


mented having nothing with which to re- 
gale her old favourites and their family, 
when Frederick produced from his pocket 


a piece of biſcuit which they crumbled 


and ſcattered. Miſs Benſon recollecting 
1 3 that 
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that her mamma ; would expect her at home, 
and that the birds in the baſket would be 


hungry, perſuaded her brother to take up 


his little load and return; they therefore 


leſt the Redbreaſts enjoying the fruits of 


their bounty. 


1 % 
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to think of returning to the neſt, If 


the little ones fatigue themſelves too much 


with hopping about, faid ſhe, their ſtrength 


will. be exhauſted, and they will not be 


able to fly back, True, my love, replied 


her mate, gather them under your wings 
a little, as there is no reaſon to apprehend 


danger here, and then we will. ſee what 
they can do. She complied with his de- 
8 and when they were ſufficiently reſt- 


ed, got up, on which the whole brood 
inſtantly raiſed themſelves on their ſeet. 
Now Robin, cried the father, let us ſee 


your dexterity at flying; come, I will ſhe w. 
you. 


} Y HEN the happy birds had ſhared 
amongſt them the acceptable preſent made 
by their young benefaQors, the mother 
reminded her mate that it would be proper- 


„ 
you how to raiſe yourſelf. O! you need 


not take that trouble, ſaid the conceited 


bird, as I flew down, I warrant I know 
how to fly up: then ſpreading his wings, 


he attempted to'riſe, but in ſo unſkilful a 


manner, that he only ſhuftled along upon 
the ground. That will not do, however, 
cried the father, ſhall I ſhew you now? 
Robin perſiſted in it that he ſtood in no 
need of inſtruction, and tried again; he 
managed to raiſe himſelf a little way, but 
ſoon tumbled headlong. His mother then 
began reproving him for his obſtinacy, and 
adviſed him to accept his father's kind of- 
fer of teaching him. You may depend on 

it, Robin, ſaid ſhe, that he is in every re- 
ſpect wiſer than you; and as hechag had 
ſo much practice, he muſt of courſe be 
expert in the art of flying; and if you 
perſiſt in making your own fooliſh expe- 

riments, you will only commit a number 
of errors, and make yourſelf ridiculous; 


I ſhould commend your courage, pro- 


vided you would add prudence to it; but 
blundering on ia this ignorant manner, 


is only raſthnels. Let him slone, let him 
alone, faid the father; if he is above being 


taught, he may find his own way to the 
neſt, I will teach his brother. Come, 
laid he, Dicky, let us ſee what you can do 
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at flying upwards, you cut a noble figure 
this morning when you flew dawn Dicky, 
with reluQance, advanced; he ſaid he did 
not fee what occaſion they had to go back 
to the neſt at all; he ſhould ſuppoſe they 
might eaſily find ſome ſnug corner to creep 
into, till they were ſtrong enough to rooſt 
in trees, as other birds did. Why you, 
ſaid the father, are as ridiculous with your 
timidity, as Robin with his conceitedneſs. 
Fhoſe who give way to groundleſs fears, 
generally expofe themſelves to real dan- 
gers; if you reſt on the earth all night, you 
will ſuffer a great deal from cold and damp, 
and may very likely be devoured whilſt you 
ſleep, by rats and other creatures that go 
out in the night to ſeek for f whereas, 
if you determine to go back to the neſt, 
you have but one effort to make ; for which, 
IJ. will venture to ſay, you have a ſufficient 
degree of ſtrength, and then you will lie 
warm, ſafe, and quiet: however, do as you 


will. Dicky began to think it was his 


intereſt to obey 151 father, and ſaid he 
would endeavour to fly up, but was till 
fearful he ſhould not be able to effect it. 


Never deſpair, replied his father, of doing 


what others have done before you, Turn 


your eyes upwards, and behold what num- 
bers of birds are at this inſtant foaring in 


the 
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the air. They were once all neſtlings, like 
_ yourſelf, See there that new-fledged Wren, 

with what courage he ſkims along ? let it 
not be ſaid, that a Redbreaſt lies groveling 
on the earth, whilſt a Wren foars above 
him! Dicky was now aſhamed of himſelf, - 
and inſpired with emulation z therefore, . 
without delay, fpread his wings and his 
tail; his father with pleaſure placed him-- 
ſelf in a proper attitude before him, then 
riſing from the ground, led the way, and 
Dicky, by carefully following his example, 
ſafely arrived at the neſt, which he found a 
moſt comfortable reſting-place after the 
fatigue of the morning, and rejoiced that. 
he had a good father to teach him what 
was moſt conducive to his welfare, 

The father having ſeen him ſafe home, 
returned to his mate, who during his ſhort 
abſence, had been endeavouring to con- 
vince Robin of his fault, but to no purpoſe; 
he did not like to be taught, what he ſtill 
perſuaded himſelf he could do by his own 
exertions ; the therefore applied herſelf to - 
Flapſy. Come my dear, faid ſhe, get 
ready to follow me when your father re- 
turns, for the ſun caſts a great heat here, 
and the neſt will be quite comfortable to 
you. Flapſy dreaded. the experiment; 


however, as ſhe could not but blame both 
E 5 Robin's 
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Robin's and Dicky's conduct, ſhe reſolved 
to do her beſt; but entreated her mother 
to inform her very particularly how to pro- 
ceed. Well then, faid the tender parent, 
obſerve me. Firſt bend your legs, then 
ſpring from the ground as quick as you 
can, ſtretching your wings as you riſe, 
ſtraight out on each ſide of your body; 
ſhake them with a quick motion, as you 
will ſee me do, and the air will yield to 
you, and at the ſame time ſupport your 
weight; which ever way you want to turn, 
ſtrike the air with the wing on the con- 
trary ſide, and that will bring you about. 
She then roſe from the ground, and having 
practiſed two or three times repeatedly, 
what ſhe had been teaching, Flapſy at 
length ventured to follow her, but with a 
palpitating heart; and was ſoon happily 
ſeated in the neſt by the fide of Dicky, 
who rejoiced. that his favourite ſiſter was 
fafely arrived. 

The mother bird now went back to 
Peckſy, who was waiting with her father 
till ſhe returned; for the good parent choſe 
to leave the female part of bis family to 
the particular management of their mo- 
ther. Peckſy was fully prepared for her 
flight, for ſhe had attentively obſerved the 
inſtruction given to the others, and alſo 

N their 
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their errors ; ſhe therefore kept the happy 

medium betwixt ſelf-conceit and timi- 
dity, indulging that moderated emulation, 
which ought to poſleſs every young heart; 
and reſolving that neither her interiors or 
equals ſhould ſoar above her, ſhe ſprang 
from the ground, and with a ſteadineſs 
and agility, wonderful for her firſt eſſay, 
followed her mother to the neſt, who now 
reſted herſelf, waiting with impatience for 
the arrival of Robin and her mate; but 
Robin diſappointed her hopes, for he fat 
ſulky; though convinced that he had 
been in the wrong, he would not humble 
himſelf to his father; who therefore re- 
ſolved to leave him a little while, taking 
bis ſtand, however, on an adjoining tree 
that he might be at hand to aſſiſt him 
ſhould he repent of his folly: as ſoon as 
Robin found himſelf deſerted, inſtead of 
being ſorry, he gave way to anger and re- 
ſentment ;—Why, eried he; am I to be 
treated in this manner, who am the eldeſt 
of the family, whilſt all the little darlings 
are fondled and careſſed? but l don't 
care, I can get to the nelt yet, I make no 
doubt ; he then attempted to fly, and after 
a great many trials, at length got up in the 
air, but knew not which way to direct his 


courſe ; and ſometimes turned to the right, 
and 
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and ſometimes to the left; now he ad- 
vanced forwards a little, and now, fearing 
he was wrong, came back again : at length 
quite ſpentwith fatigue, he fell tothe ground 
and bruiſed himſelf a good deal; ſtunned 
with the fall, he lay for ſome minutes 
without ſenſe. or motion, but ſoon revived; 
and finding himſelf alone in this diſmal 
condition, the horrors of his ſituation fill- 
ed him with dreadful apprehenſions, and 
the bittereſt remorſe. ' Oh! cried he, that 
I had but followed the advice and example 
of my tender parents, then had I been ſafe 
in the neſt, bleſt with their kind careſſes, 
and enjoying the company of my dear bro- 
ther and ſiſters! but now I am, of all 


birds, the moſt wretched | never thall I be 


able to fly, for every joint of me has re- 


ceived a ſhock which I doubt it will not 


recover. Where ſhall I find ſhelter from 
the ſcorching ſun, whoſe piercing rays al- 
ready render the ground I lie on intolerably 
hot ? What kind beak will ſupply me with 
food to aſſuage the pangs of hunger which 
1 ſhall foon feel? By what means ſhall I 
procure even a drop of water to quench 
that thirſt which ſo frequently returns ? 
Who will prote& me from the various 
tribes of barbarous animals which I have 
been told make a * of birds? Oh! Saad 

ear 
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dear, my tender mother, if the ſound of 
my voice can reach your ears, pity my 
condition, and fly to my ſuccour. The 
kind parent waited not for farther ſo- 
licitation, but darting from the branch 
on which ſhe had been a painful eye-wit- 
neſs of Robin's fall, ſhe inſtantly ſtood be- 
fore him. I have liſtened, faid the, to 
your lamentations; and ſince you ſeem 
convinced of your error, will not add to 
your ſuffering by my reproaches; my 
heart relents towards you, and gladly would 
] afford you all the aſſiſtance in my pow- 


er: but alas! I can do but little for your 


relief; however, let me perſuade you, to 
exert all the firength you have, and uſe 
every effort for your own preſervation 
I will endeavour to procure you ſome re- 
freſhment, and at the ſame time contrive 
means of fixing you 1n a place of more 
ſecurity and comfort, than that in which 
you at preſent lie. So ſaying, ſhe flew to a 
little ſtream which flowed in an adjacent 
meadow, and fetched from the brink of it, 
a worm which ſhe had obſerved an angler 


to drop as ſhe perched on the tree; with 


tht; ſhe immediately returned to the peni- 
tent Robin, who received the welcome gift 
with gratitude. Refreſhed with this deli- 


cious morſel, and comforted by his mother's 
| kindneſs, 
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kindneſs, he was able to ſtand up, and ow 
ſhaking his-wings, found that he was not 
ſo greatly hurt as he apprehended; his 
head, indeed, was bruiſed, ſo that one eye 
was almoſt cloſed, and he had injured the 
joint of one wing ſo that he could-not pol. 


ſibly fly: however, he could manage to a 
hop, and the parent bird obſerving that f 
Joe the gardener was cutting a hawthorn 7 
hedge, which was near the. ſpot, deſired T 
Robin to follow her; this he did, tho' with t 


great pain. Now, faid ſhe, look carefully 
about, and you will ſoon lind inſects of one Bo 
kind or another for your ſuſtenance, during, 
the remainder of the day, and before even- 
ing I will return to you again, Summon 
all your courage, for I make no doubt you 
will be ſafe whillt our friend continues his 
work, as none of thoſe creatures which are 
enemies to birds will venture to come near 
him. Robin took a ſorrowful farewel, and 
the mother flew to the neſt. You have 
been abſent a long time, my love, ſaid her 
mate, but I perceived that you were in- 
dulging your tenderneſs towards that diſ- 
obedient neſtling, who has rendered him- 
ſelf unworthy. of it; however, I do not. 
condemn you for giving him aſſiſtance, for 
had not you undertaken the taſk, I would 
myſelf have flown to him, inſtead. of re- 
turning 
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turning home; how is he, likely to 
reward your kindneſs? Yes, ſaid ſhe, he 


* 
— 
* 
** 


will, I flatter myſelf, ſoon perfectly re- 


cover, for his hurt is not very conſider- 
able; and J have the pleaſure to tell you, 
he is extremely ſenſible of his late folly, 
and I dare ſay will endeavour to repair his 
fault with future good behaviour: this is 
pleaſing news indeed, ſaid he, The little 
neſtlings delighted to hear their dear bro- 
ther was fate, and convinced of his error ; 
expreſſed the utmoſt joy and ſatisfaction, 
and entreated their father to let them de- 
ſcend again and keep him company; to 
this he would by no means conſent, be- 
cauſe, as he told them, the fatigue would be 
too great; and it was proper that Robin 
ſhould feel a little longer the conſequences 
of his preſumption: to-morrow, ſaid he, you 
ſhall pay him a viſit, but to-day he muſt 
be by himſelf: on this they dropped their 
requeſt, knowing that their parent was the 
belt judge what was proper to be done; 
and not doubting, but that his affection 
would lead him to every thing that was 
conducive to the real happineſs of his fa- 
mily : but yet they could not tell how to 
be happy without Robin, and were con- 
tinually perking up their little heads, fan- 


cying they heard his cries; both the father 
and 


and mother frequently took a peep at him; 
and had the ſatisfaction of ſeeing him very 
ſafe by their friend Joe the gardener. But 


it is time to enquire after Maſter and Miſs 
Benſon. 


CHAP, TUI. 


'T ms happy pair arrived at the houſe 
ſoon after they left the Redbreaſts, and 
communicated every: circumſtance of their. 
expedition to their kind mamma; who 
hearing their little priſoners in the baſket. 
chirp very loudly, deſired they would im- 
mediately go and feed them; which they 
gladly did, and then took a ſhort leſſon. 
Mrs. Benſon told Miſs Harriet that ſhe was 
going to make a viſit in the afternoon, and 
ſhould take her with her, therefore deſired 
ſhe would keep herſelf quite till, that ſhe. 
might not be fatigued after the walk the 
had had in the morning; for though {he 
meant to go in the coach, it was her in- 
tention to return on foot, as the weather 
was ſo remarkably fine. The young lady 
took great care of the birds, and Frede- 
rick engaged, cv the aſſiſtance of the 
maid, 
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maid, to feed them during her abſence, 


' Miſs Benſon was then dreſſed to attend her 
mamma. Mrs. Addis, to whoſe -houle they 


were going, was a widow lady; the had two 
children, Maſter Charles a bay of twelve 
years old at ſchoel, and Miſs Auguſta 


about ſeven at home. But theſe children 


were quite ſtrangers to Miſs Benſon. On 
entering the hall, the young lady took 


notice of a very dilagreeable imell, and 


was ſurprized with the appearance of a 
parrot, a paroquet, and a macaw, all in 
molt elegant cages. In the next room ſhe 


came to, were a ſquirrel and a monkey, 


which had each a little houſe neatly orna- 
mented. On being introduced into the 


_ drawing-room ſhe obſerved in one corner 


a lap-dog lying on a ſplendid cuſhion ; and 
in a beautiful little cradle, which ſhe ſup- 


poſed to contain a large wax doll, lay, in 


creat ſtate, a cat with a litter of kittens. 
In vain did Miſs Harriet look tor Mrs. 
Addis's children, for neither of them ap- 
peared. After the uſual compliments of 
ſalutation were over, I have, ſaid Mrs. Ben- 
lon, taken the liberty of bringing my 


daughter with me, madam, in hopes of in- 


ducing you to favour us in return, with 
the company of Maſter and Miſs Addis. 
You are very obliging, madam, replied the 

_ 
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lady; but indeed I never take my childrem 
with me, they are fo rude; on the contrary, 


Iam obliged to keep the boy almoſt conti- 


nually at ſchool, for he is ſo cruel to my 


dear little precious creatures, that there is no 
bearing him at home,; and as for Auguſta, 


it will be time enough ſome years hence 
for her to go a viſiting. I am ſorry to hear 
you ſay this, madam, ſaid Mrs. Benſon, but 
hope my daughter will at leaſt be indulged 
with ſeeing Mifs Addis to-day, or I ſhalt 
think you are diſpleaſed at my bringing 
Harriet here. This in reality was the caſe, 
and Mrs. Benſon perceived it, for the lady 
looked very croſs ; however, ſhe could not 
refuſe having her daughter come into the 
drawing- room, as her gueſt fo particularly 
deſired it. Miſs Harriet was very curious 
to examine the various animals which were 
collected together by this extraordinary 
lady; but as her mamma never ſuffered her 
to run about when ſhe accompanied her to 


other people's houſes, ſhe ſat down and 


kept quite ſtill, only glancing her eye firſt 


to one part of the room, and then to the 


other, as her attention was ſucceſſively at- 


tracted. Mrs. Addis rang the bell, and or- 
dered that Auguſta might come to her. The- 
footman, who had never before received 


ſuch a command, (for Mrs. Addis only ſaw | 


ihe 


r 


he child in the nurſery) ſtared with aſto- 


' niſhment, and thought he had miſtaken it. 
However, on his miſtreſs's repeating, that 


the little girl was to be brought down, he 
went 40-tell the nurſery-maid to take her. 
What new fancy is this? faid ſhe, Who 
would ever have thought of her wanting the 
child in the drawing-room ? I have no ſtock- 


ings clean for her, not a frock to put on but 


what is all to pieces; I wiſh ſhe would 
ſpend leſs on her cats, and dogs, and mon- 
lies, and then her chi might appear as ſne 
ought to-do, I won't go up ſtairs, Nanny, 
ſaid the child, mamma is ſo crofs to me. 
But you mu}, ſaid Nanny; beſides, there is 
a pretty young lady come to ſee you; and 
if you will go like a good girl, you ſhall 


bave a piece of ſugar'd bread and butter 


tor your ſupper; and you ſhall carry the 
new doll which your god-mamma gave 
you, to ſhew your little viſitor. Theſe 
bribes had the defired effect, and Miſs 
Auguſta went into the drawing-· room; but 
inſtead of entering it like a young lady, 
with a genteel curtſey, ſhe {topped at the 
door, hung down her head, and looked like 


a little fimpleton. Miſs Benſon was ſo ſur- 


priſed at her awkwardneſs, that ſhe did not 
know what to do, and looked at her mam- 
ma; who faid, Harriet my love, can't you 

take 
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take the little lady by the hand and lead 


her to me? F believe ſhe is afraid of ſtran- 
gers. On this Miſs Harriet aroſe to do fo; 
but Auguſta, apprehenſive that ſhe would 


ſnatch her doll away, was going to run out, 


only ſhe was not able to open the door. 


Mrs. Benſon was quite ſhocked to ſee how 
ſickly, dirty, and ragged this child was, and 
what a very vulgar figure ſhe made, for want 
of inſtruction ; but Mrs. Addis was ſo taken 
up at that- inſtant with the old lap-dog, 
which bad, as ſhe thought, fallen into a fit, 


that ſhe did not mind her entrance; and be. 


fore ſhe perceived it, the child went up to 


the cradle in order to put her doll into it; 
and ſeized one of the kittens by the neck, 
the ſqueaking of which, provoked the old 
cat to ſcratch her, and this made her cry 


and drop the kitten on the floor. Mrs. 


Addis ſeeing this, flew to the little beaſt, 


endeavoured to ſooth it with careſſes, and 


was going to beat Auguſta for touching it, 
but Mrs. Benſon interceded for her; though 


ſhe could ſcarcely gain attention, Mrs. Ad- 
dis being ſo greatly agitated. Tea was 


now ordered, and Miſs Auguſta being ur- 
gent to go to her maid, Mrs. Benſon thought 


it beſt ſhe ſhould be indulged; and there- 


fore ſaid, ſhe was ſure Harriet would not de- 
fire to detain her againſt her inclinations; 


and 
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and Auguſta was diſmiſſed by her mamma, 
without fo much as one tender kiſs or kind 
expreſſion! 


The tea things being ſet, the footman 


came in with the urn, which employing 


both his hands, he left the door open; and 


was, to the great terror of Miſs Harriet, 
and even of her mamma too, followed by 
the monkey they ſaw in the hall, who hav- 
ing broke his chain, came to make a viſit 
to his lady: ſhe, far from being diſcon- 


certed, ſeemed highly pleafed with his 


cleverneſs. O my Tweet dear pug, ſaid 
he, are you come to ſee us? Pray ſhew how 
like a gentleman you can behave : juſt as 


ſhe had taid this, he leaped upon the tea- 
table, and took cup after cup, and threw 
them on the ground, till he broke half the 


ſet; then jumped on the back of his miſ- 
treſs's chair, and tore the cover of it; in 
ſhort, as ſoon as he had finiſhed one piece 
of mifchief, he began another; till Mrs. 


Addis, though vaſtly diverted with his wit, 
was obliged to have him caught and con- 


fined; after which the began making tea, 
and quietneſs was for a ſhort time reſtored. 


But Mrs. Benſon, though capable of con- 
verling on moſt ſubjects, could not engage 
Mrs. Addis in any diſcourſe, but upon the 
perfections of her birds and beaſts; and a 

variety 
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variety of unintereſting particulars were 


related, concerning their wit or misfor- 
tunes. On hearing the clock ſtrike ſeven, 
ſhe begged Mrs. Benſon's excuſe; but ſaid 
ſhe made it a conſtant rule, to foe all her 
dear-darlings fed at that hour, and entreat- 
ed that ſhe and the young lady would take 
a turn in the garden in the mean-while, 
This was very unpolite, but Mrs. Benſon 


deſired ſhe would uſe no ceremonies with 


her, and was really glad of the reſpite it 
gave her from company ſo irkſome: and 
Miſs Harriet was happy to be alone with 
her mamma: ſhe, however, forbore to make 
any remarks on Mrs. Addis, becauſe ſhe 
had been taught, that it did not become 
young perſons to cenſure the behaviour of 
thoſe who were older than themſelves, 
The garden was ſpacious, but overrun with 


weeds ; the gravel-walks were ſo rough for 


want of rolling, that it was quite painful 
to tread on them: and the graſs on the 


lawn ſo long, that there was no walking 


with any comfort, for the gardener was al- 


molt continually. going on fome errand or 


another for Mrs. Addis's darlings ; ſo Mrs. 
Benſon and her daughter fat down on a 
garden-ſeat, with an intention of waiting 
there till Mrs. Addis ſhould ſummon them. 
Miſs Harriet could not t refrain from expreſ- 
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lng a wiſn that it was time to go home; 


to which Mrs. Benſon replied, that ſhe did 


not wonder at her deſire to return, but, 


{aid ſhe, my dear, .as the world was not 


made merely for us, we muſt endeavour to 
be patient under, every diſagteeable cir- 


cumſtance we meet with. I know what 
opinion you have formed of Mrs. Addis, 


and ſhould not have brought you to be a 
ſpectator of her follies, had I not hoped 
that an hour or two paſled in her company 
would afford you a leſſon which might be 
uſeful to you through life. I have before 
told you, that our affections towards the 
inferior parts of the creation ſhould be 
properly regulated; you have, in your 
friend Miſs Jenkins. and her brother, ſeen 
inſtances of cruelty to them, which I am 
ſure you will never be inclined to imi- 
tate; but ] was apprehenſive you might 
fall into the contrary extreme, which is 
equally blameable. Mrs. Addis you ſee, 


has abſolutely transferred the affection ſhe 


ought to feel for her child, to creatures 
who would really be much happier without 
it. As for puls who lies in the cradle in 
all her ſplendor, L will engage to ſay, ſhe 
would. — her time pleaſanter in a baſket 
of clean ſtraw, placed in a fituation where 
jhe could occationally amuſe herſelf with 
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catching mice. The lap-dog is, I am ſure, 


ſequences of luxurious living. How envi. 
able is the lot of a ſpaniel, that is at liberty 
to be the companion of his maſter's walks, 
when compared with his! Mr. Pag I am 
certain would enjoy himſelf much more 
in his native wood. And I am greatly miſ. 
taken, if the parrots, &c. have not cauſe 


tries, or at leaft divided into ſeparate fa- 
milies, where they would be better attend. 


number of creatures, has put it out of her 
power to ſee properly with her own eyes to 
all. But come, let us go back into the 
bouſe, the time for our going home draws 
near, and I wiſh not to prolong my viſit. 
- Saying this ſhe aroſe, and with her daugh- 
ter went into the drawing-room, which 
opened into the garden; the other door 
which led to the adjoining apartments was 
not ſhut, and gave them an opportunity of 
hearing what really diſtreſſed Mrs. Benſon, 
and perfectly terrified the gentle Harriet. 
& Be gone, wretch,” ſays Mrs. Addis,“ be- 
gone this inſtant,” “ you Thall not ſtay a 
| moment longer in this houſe.” * hope, 
=. madam, you will have the goodneſs to give 
i | me a character; indeed and indeed, wy 
| : | oll, 


a miſerable object, full of diſeaſes, the con- 


to with themſelves in their reſpective coun. 


ed; for Mrs. Addis, by having ſuch a 
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Poll, but I believe he got cold when you 
let him ſtand out of* doors the other day. 
I will give you no character I tell you, fo 
depart this inſtant. Oh my poor, dear, 
dear, creature! I fear you will never re- 
cover; John, Thomas, here run this inſtant 
to Perkins the bird-catcher, perhaps he can 
tell me what to give him; then buriting into 
a flood of tears, ſhe ſat down and forgot her 
veſts. Mrs. Benſon thought it neceſſary to 
remind her, that ſhe was in the houſe, and 
ſtepped to the door to alk what was the 
matter. Mrs. Addis recolle&ed herſelf ſuf- 
ficiently, to beg pardon for negleQing to 
pay attention to her, but declared, that T's 


dreadful misfortune that had befallen her, 


had made her inſenſible to every thing elſe. 
What can be the matter? faid Mrs. Benſon, 
Have you heard of the death of a dear 
friend, has your child met with an acci- 


dent! Oh! no, faid the, but poor Poll 


is taken ſuddenly ill; my dear Poll which 
I have had thele ſeven years, and I fear 


he never will recover. If this is all, madam, 


ſaid Mrs. Benſon, I really cannot pity you, 
nor excule your behaviour to me: for it 
is an inſtance of diſreſpect, which] believe 
no other perſon but yourſelf would ſhew 
me, and 1 ſhall take my leave ot your 
houſe for ever: but before I go, permit me 
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to ſay, that you a&i in a very wrong man- 
ner, and will certainly feel the ill effects of 


your injuſtice to your fellow. creatures, in 


thus robbing them of the love you owe 
them, to laviſh it away on thoſe who are 
really ſufferers by your kindneſs. At this 
inſtant the footman entered to inform Mrs, 
Benſon that her ſervant was come, on 
which, accompanied by Miſs Harriet, ſhe, 
without further ceremony, left Mrs. Addis 


to compole herſelf as ſhe could. 


As they walked along, both Mrs. Benſon 
and her daughter continued filent, for the 
former was greatly agitated, and the latter 
quite in conſternation at what had lately 
paſſed; but their attention was ſoon awak- 
ened by the ſupplication of a poor woman, 
who entreated them to give her ſome relief, 
as ſhe had a fick huſband and ſeven chil- 


dren in a ſtarving condition ; of which, ſhe 


ſaid they might be eye-witneſſes, if they 


would have the goodnels to ſtep into a barn 
hard by. The invitation of wretchednels 
never was given in vain to Mrs. Benſon; 
her heart was ever awake to the tender 
teelings of humanity; and taking her 
daughter by the hand, and deſiring the ſer- 
vant to ſtop for her, ſhe followed the wo- 
man, who conducted her to the manſions 
of real woe, where ſhe beheld a father, ſur- 

rounded 
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rounded with his helpleſs family, whom he 
could no longer ſupply with ſuſtenance ; 
and he himſelf, though his diſeaſe was ſub- 


dued, was almoſt on the point of expiring, 


for want of ſome Teviving cordial, How | 
came you to be in this condition, good 


woman? ſaid Mrs. Benſon to his wife; 
ſurely you might have obtained relief be- 
fore your huſband was reduced to ſuch ex- 
tremity ? Oh! my good Lady, faid the wo- 


man, we have not been uſed to beg, but to 


earn an honeſt livelihood by our induſtry ; 
and never till this ſad day, have I known 
what it was to aſk charity: and the firit 
time I could bring myſelf to do it, I made 


application at the only great hoaſe in this 
village, where I made no doubt there was 
abundance. I told my diſmal tale to a 


ſervant, and begged ſhe would make it 
known to her miltreſs ; but ſhe aſſured me 
it was in vain to come there, for her Lady 
had ſuch a family of cats, dogs, monkies, 
and all manner of creatures, "that ſhe had 
nothing to ſpare for poor people; at the 
lame inſtant | ſaw a poulterer bring a 
rabbit and a fowl, which I found were for 
the favouritecat and dog. This dilcou- 
raged me from begging ; and I had deter- 


mined to die before 1 would alk again; but 


tlie fight of oy dear huſband and children 
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„„ 
in this condition, drives me to it. Well, 
comfort yourſelf, ſaid Mrs. Benſon, I will 
take care of you all. Come to my houſe 
to-morrow morning, and we will fee what 
we can do; in the mean time here is ſome. 
thing for a preſent ſupply. Mrs. Benſon 
then departed, as ſhe was fearful of walking 
late. Miſs Harriet was greatly affected 
with this ſcene, and could no longer help 
exclaiming againſt Mrs. Addis. She is de- 
ſerving of great blame, indeed, ſaid Mrs. 
Benſon; but I have the pleaſure to ſay, 
ſuch characters as her's are very uncom- 
mon, I mean 1n the extreme; though there 
are numbers of people who fall into the 
fame fault in ſome degree, 'and make them- 
ſelves truly ridiculous with their unnatural 
affections. I wiſh you, whilſt your mind 


is young, to guard it againſt ſuch a blame- 


able weakneſs. Miſs Harriet aflured her 
mamma, that the ſhould never forget either 
Mrs. Addis or the leſſon ſhe had received 


on the ſubject, and then expreſſed her ſatiſ- 


faction that they had met the poor woman. 
I rejoice ſincerely, ſaid Mrs. Benſon, that 


I was fortunate enough to be in time to 


aſſiſt this poor wretched family, and hope, 
my love, you will out of your own littie 
purſe, contribute ſomething to-morrow to- 


wards their relief. Moſt willingly, faid 


i | Harriet, 


„ 


Harriet, they ſhall be welcome to my whole 
ſtore. They kept talking on this ſubject 
till they arrived at home: Little Frede- 
rick, who fat up an hour beyond his time, 
came out to meet them, and affured his 
filter that the birds were well and faſt 
aſleep. I think, faid the, it is time for 

you and I to follow their example; for my 
part, with my morning and evening walk 
together, I am really tired, fo ſhall beg 
leave to wiſh you a good night, iny dear 
mamma; papa, I ſuppoſe will not be at 
home this week. No, my dear, nor the 
next, ſaid Mrs. Benſon, for he has many 
affairs to ſettle in the Welt. I am rather 


fatigued alſo, and ſhall ſoon retire to 
reſt. 


CHAP. XIII. 


Y Y E will now return to Robin, whom 
we left under the protection of Joe the 
gardener, though the honeſt fellow did 
not know of his own guardianſhip, and 
continued his work without percetving the 
little cripple, who hopped and ſhuffled 
about, pecking here and there whatever he 


„ could 
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could meet with. When he had been for 


ſome time by himſelf, his mother made him 


another viſit, and told him ſhe had inter. 
ceded with his father, whoſe anger was 
abated, and he would come to him before 
he went to relt. Robin rejoiced to hear 
that there was a chance of his being re- 
conciled to his father, yet he dreaded the 
firſt interview; however, as it muſt be, he 
wiſhed to have it over as ſoon as poſlible; 


and every wing he heard beat the air, he 


fancied to be that of his offended parent. 
In this ſtate of anxious expectation he con- 
tinued almoſt to the time of ſun- ſetting, 


when, of a ſudden, he heard the well. 


known voice to which he uſed to liſten 
with joy, but which now cauſed his whole 
frame to tremble; but obſerving a beam 
of benignity in that eye, in which he look- 
ed for anger and reproach, he caſt himſelf 
in the molt ſupplicating poſture at the feet 
of his father, who couid no longer reſiſt the 
defire he felt to receive him into favours, 
Your preſent humility, Robin, ſaid he, diſ- 
arms my reſentment; I gladly pronounce 
your pardon, and am perſuaded you will 
never again incur my diſpleaſure ; we will 
therefore ſay no more on a ſubject which 
gives ſo much pain to both of us. Yes, 


my dear, my too- indulgent father, cried 
Robin, 


( 1 


Robin, permit me to make my grateful ac- 
knowledgements for your kindneſs, and to 
aſſure you of my future obedience. The 
delighted parent accepted his ſubmiſſion, 


and the reconciliation was compleated. 


Robin now felt himſelf greatly relieved ; 

but on his father's aſking him what he in- 
tended to do with himſelf at night, his 
ſpirits ſunk again, and he anſwered, He 
did not know. Well, ſaid the father, I 

have thought of an expedient to ſecure you 
from cold at leaſt. In a part of the orch- 
ard, a very little way from hence, there is 
a place belonging to our friend the gar- 
dener; there I have ſheltered myſelf from 
ſeveral ſtorms, and J am ſure it will afford 
you a comfortable lodging; ſo follow me, 


before it is too late. The old bird then 


led the way, and his lame ſon followed 
him; when they arrived they found the 


door of the tool-houſe open, and as the 


threſhold was low, Robin managed to get 
over it. His father looked carefully about, 
and at laſt found, in a corner, a parcel 
of ſhreds, kept for the purpole of nailing 
up trees, Here, Robin, cried he, is a 
charming bed for you, let me ſee you in 
it, and call your mother to have a peep, 
and then I muſt bid you good night; fo 


_ laying away be flew, and brought his mate, 
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who was perfectly fatisfied with the lodging, 


provided for her late undutiful, but now 
repentant ſon; but reminded by her mate 
that if they {taid longer they might be 
Hut in, they took leave, telling Robin they 
would viſit him early in the morning. 
Though this habitation was much better 
than Robin expected, and he was ready 
enough to own, better than he deſerved, 
vet he deeply regretted his abſence from 


the neſt, and longed to ſee again his bro- 


ther and ſiſters ; ; however, though part of 
the night was ſpent in bitter reflections, 


fatigue at length prevailed over anxiety, 


and. he fell aſleep. The neſtlings were 
greatly pleaſed to find that Robin was like- 


ly to eſcape the dangers of the night, and 


even the anxious mother at length reſigned 
herfelt to repoſe. Before the ſun ſhewed 
his glorious face in the eaſt, every indivi- 
dual of this affectionate ſamily were awake; 
the father with impatience waited for the 
gardener's opening the tool-houſe ; the mo- 
ther prepared her little ones for a new ex- 
curſion. You will be able to deſcend with 
more eaſe, my dears, to-day, than you did 
yeſterday, ſhall you not? O yes, mother, 
ſaid Dicky, I ſhall not be at all afraid; nor 
I, ſaid Flapty. Say you ſo? then tet us 
ſec which of you will be down firſt. Come, 

1 will 
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Iwill ſhew you the way. On this, with 
gradual flight, the mother bent her courſe 
to a ſpot near the place where Robin lay 
concealed ; they all inſtantly followed her, 
and ſurprized their father, who having 
feen Joe, was every inſtant expecting he 
would open the door; at length. to the 
joy of the whole party, the gardener ap- 
peared, and they ſoon ſaw him fetch his 


ſheers and leave the tool-houſe open: on 


this the mother propoſed that they ſhould 
all go together and call Robin. There 


they ſound him in his ſnug little bed; but 


who can deſcribe the happy meeting? who 
ean find words to expreſs the raptures 
which filled every little boſom? When the 
firſt tranſports ſubſided, I think, ſaid the 
father, it will be beſt to retire from hence ;. 
if our friend returns, he may take us for a 
ſet of thieves, and ſuppoſe that we came 
to eat his ſeeds, and I fhould be ſorry he 


mould have an ill opinion of us. Well, I 


am ready, ſaid his mate, and we, cried the 
whole brood; they accordingly left the 


tool-houſe, and hopped about among the 
currant-buthes. I think, ſaid the father, 


that you who have the full uſe of your 


limbs, could manage to get up theſe low 
trees, but Robin muſt content himſelf upon 


the ground a little longer. This was very 
| F 5 mort» 
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mortifying, but he had no one to blame 


excepting himſelf; ſo he forbore to com- 


plain, and aſſumed as much cheerfulneſs as 
he could; his brother and fiſters begged 
they might ſtay with him all day, as they 
could do very well without going up to 
the neſt; to this the parents conſented. 
At the uſual bour of viſiting Mrs. Ben- 
ſon's tea-table, the affectionate pair took 
their morning's flight, and found the young 
Gentleman and Lady with their mamma. 
They had been up a long time, for Fre- 
derick had made in his bed chamber a 
lodging for the birds, who had awaken- 
ed both him and his filter at a very 


early hour, and they roſe with great rea- 


dineſs to perform the kind office they had 
impoſed on themſelves. The two black- 
birds were perfectly well, but the Linnet 
looked rather drooping, and they began to 
be apprehenſive they thould not raiſe him, 


eſpecially when they found he was not in- 


clined to eat. As for the blackbirds, they 


were very hungry indeed; and their young 
benefactors, not conſidering that when fed 


by their parents, young birds wait ſome 
time between every morſel, ſupplied them 
too ſaſt, and filled their crops fo full, that 
they looked as if they had great wens on 


their necks; and Harriet perceived one of 


them 
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them gaſping for breath. Stop, Frederick, 
faid ſhe, as he was carrying the quill to its 
mouth, the bird is ſo full he can hold no 
more; but ſhe ſpoke too late; the little 
creature gave his eyes a ghaſtly roll, and 
fell on one fide ſuffocated with abundance. 
Oh! he is dead! he is dead! cried Fre- 
derick; he is indeed, ſaid Miſs Benſon, 


but TI am ſure we did not deſign to kill 


him; and it is ſome ſatisfaction to think 
that we did not take the neſt. This con- 
ſideration was not ſufficient to comfort Fre- 


derick, who began to cry molt bitterly. 


His mamma hearing him, was apprehenſive 
he had hurt himſelf, for he ſeldom cried 


_ unleſs he was in great pain; ſhe therefore 


haſtily entered the room, to enquire what 
was the matter, on which Miſs Harriet re- 
lated the diſaſter that had happened. Mrs. 
Benſon then fat down, and taking Frede- 


Tick in her lap, wiped his eyes, and giving 


him a kiſs, faid, I am ſorry, my love, for 
your diſappointment, but do not affli& 
yourſelf, the poor little thing 1s out. of his 
pain now, and I fancy ſuffered but for a 
ſhort time. If you keep on crying ſo, you 
will forget to feed your flock of birds, 
which I fancy, by the chirping I heard 
from my window, are beginning to aſſem- 
ble. Come, lei me take the object of your 
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diſtreſs out of your ſight, it muſt be 


buried; then carrying the dead bird in 
one hand, and leading Frederick with the 


other, ſhe went down ſtairs. Whilſt ſhe 
was ſpeaking, Miſs Harriet had been watch- 
ing the other Blackbird, which ſhe had 
ſoon the pleaſure to ſee perfectly at his 
eale. She then attempted to feed the 
Linnet, but he would not eat. I fancy, 
Miſs, ſaid the maid, he wants air. That 
may be the caſe indeed, replied Miſs Ben- 
ſon ; for you know, Betty, this room, which 
bas been ſhut up all night, muſt be much 
cloſer than the places birds build in. Say- 
ing this ſhe opened the window, and placed 
tbe Linnet near it, waiting to ſee the effect 


of the experiment, which anſwered her 


wiſhes, and ſhe was delighted to behold 
how the little creature gradually ſmoothed 
his feathers, and his eyes reſumed their 
native luſtre; ſhe once more offered him 
tood, which he took, and was quite reco- 
vered. Having done all in her power for 
her little orphans, ſhe went to ſhare with 


her brother the taſk of feeding the daily 


penſioners ; which being ended, ſhe ſeated 
herſelf at the breakfaſt- table by her mam- 
ma. I wonder, ſaid Frederick, who had 
dried up his tears, that the Robins are not 


come. Conſider, * his ſiſter, that 
they 


(17 
they have a great deal of buſineſs to do, 
now their young ones begin to leave the 
neſt : they will be here by and by, I make 
no doubt. 

Whilſt ſhe was ſpeaking the ſervant en- 
tered, and ſaid the poor woman was at the 
gate, who was ordered to attend there in 
the morning. Mrs. Benſon deſired ſhe 
might come up. Well, good woman, ſaid 
the benevolent Lady, how does your bul- 
band do this -morning? Thanks to your 
goodneſs, Madam, and the blefling of God, 

uite cheery. . 

Well, ſaid the Lady, I am happy to find 
you in better ſpirits than you were laſt 
night, and do not doubt you will do very 


well. I will order ſome meat and bread 


to be fent you every day this week, and 
will alſo afſiſt you in clothing the chil- 
dren, Harriet's eyes gliſtened with be- 
nevolence at ſeeing the woman, whoſe 
diſtreſs had ſo greatly affected her, thus 
comforted ; and flipping her purſe, which 
contained feven ſhillings, into her mamma's 
hand, begged ſhe would take it jor the 
woman. You ſhall, my dear, faid Mrs. 
Benſon, have the pleaſure of relieving her 
yourſelf; give this half- crown to her. Miſs 
Harriet, with a delight which none but the 


compaſſionate can know, extended the 
hand 
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hand of charity. The woman received 
her benefaction with grateful acknowledg. 
ments; and praying that the Almighty 
might ſhower down his choicelt bleſſings 
on this worthy family, reſpectfully took 
leave and returned to her huſband, who 


every hour gathered ſtrength. 


She was ſcarcely gone out of the room, 
when the Redbreaſts entered, as I before 
related. The ſight of them perfectly re- 
ſtored Frederick's cheerfulneſs; and after 
they were departed he requeſted his mam- 
ma, that he and Harriet might go again to 
the orchard, in hopes of ſeeing the young 
Robins. That. you ſhall do, Frederick, 
ſaid the, upon ks Fi that you continue 
a very good boy; but as yeſterday was 
rather an idle day with you, you mult ap- 
ply a little cloſer to-day; and Harriet has 
a great deal of buſineſs to do, therefore 
you mult wait till evening, and then per- 
haps I may go with you. Frederick was 
ſatisfied with this promiſe, and took great 
pains to learn to read and ſpell. He re- 


peated by heart all the hymns and other 


little things he had been taught; and Mils 
Benſon applied herſelf to a variety of dif- 
ferent leſſons with great aſſiduity, and per- 
formed her taſk of work entirely to her 
mamma's ſatistaction. 
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As ſoon as the old Redbreaſts left their 
little family, in order to go to Mr. Ben- 
ſon's, Peckſy, with great ſolicitude, be- 

an to aſk Robin where he had hurt him- 
ſelf, and how he did? Oh! ſaid he, I am 


much better; but it is a wonder I am now 


alive, for you cannot think what a dread- 


ful fall I had. With turning about as I 


did in the air, I became quite giddy, ſo 


could not make the leaſt exertion for ſav- 


ing myſelf as I was falling, and came with 


great force to the ground; you ſee how 
my eye is {till ſwelled ; but that is nothing 
to what it was. My wing is the worſt, 
and ſtil] gives me a good deal of pain; ob- 
ſerve how it drags on the ground: but 
as it is not broke, my father ſays it will 
ſoon be well; and I hope it will be fo, for 


long to be flying, and ſhall be glad to 


receive any inſtructions for the future. I 
cannot think how I could be fo fooliſhly 
conceited, as to ſuppoſe I knew how to 
conduct myſelf without my father's guid- 
ance. 

Why, ſaid Peckſy, young creatures like 


us, certainly ſtand in need of inſtruc- 
tion, 


EE 


tion, and ought to think ourſelves happy 
in having parents who are willing to take 


the trouble of teaching what is neceſſary 
for us to know, I dread the day, when I 
muſt quit the neſt and take care of myſelf, 
Flapſy ſaid, ſhe made no doubt they 
ſhould know how to fly, and peck, and 
do every thing before that time; and 
for her part, ſhe longed to ſee the world, 
and to know how the higher ranks of birds 
behaved themſelves, and what pleaſure 
they enjoyed; and Dicky declared he form- 
ed the fame wiſhes, though he mult con- 
feſs, he had great dread of birds of prey; 


Oh! ſaid Flapſy, they will never ſeize ſuch 


a pretty creature as you Dicky, I am ſure: 
why if beauty can prevail againſt cruelty, 
you will alſo be ſecure my ſweet ſiſter, re- 
plied he, for your delicate engaging ſhape 
muſt plead in your behalf. 

Juſt as he had finiſhed his ſpeech, a hawk 
appeared in ſight, on which the whole party 
was ſeized with a moſt uncommon ſenſation, 
and involuntarily threw themſelves on their 
backs, ſcreaming with all their might; and 
at the ſame inſtant the cries of numbers 
of little birds beſides, echoed through the 
orchard. The Redbreaſts ſoon recovered, 
and riling on their feet, looked about to 
lee what was become of the cauſe of their 

con- 
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conſternation; when they beheld him high 
in the air, bearing off ſome unhappy victim, 
a few of whoſe feathers fell near the young 
family, who on examining them found they 
belonged to a goldfinch; on which Peckſy 

obſerved, that it was evident theſe ſavages 
paid no attention to perſonal beauty. 
Dicky was ſo terrified he knew not what 
to do, and had thought of flying back to 
the neſt ; but aſter Robin's misfortune, was 
fearful of offending his father; he there- 
fore got up into a currant- buſh, and hid 
himſelf in the thickeſt part of the leaves. 
Flapſy followed him, but Robin being ob- 
liged to keep on the ground, Peckſy kind- 
ly reſolved to bear him company. 

In a few minutes their parents returned 
from Mr. Benſon's, and found the to latter 
pretty near where they had leſt them; but 
miſſing the others, the mother with great 
miley enquired what was become of them? 
Robin then related how they bad been 
!irightened with a hawk; and whilſt be was 
doing ſo, they returned to him again. 

am ſurpriſed, ſaid the father, that a hawk 
ſhould venture ſo near the ſpot where the 
gardener was at work. O, ſaid Peckſy, we 
have not ſeen him fince you left us; then J 
dare ſay he is gone to breakfaſt, replied the 
mother; and this was the cate, for they at 
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this inſtant * him return with his ſhears in 
his hand, and ſoon purſue his work. Now 
you will be ſafe, cried the father; I ſhall 
therefore ſtay and teach you to fly in dif. 
ferent directions, and then your mother 
and | ſhall make ſome little excurſions, 
and leave you to practiſe by yourſelves ; 
but firſt of all let me ſhew you how to 
get water, for J fear you mult be very 
thirſty. No, faid they, we have had ſeveral 
wet worms and juicy. caterpillars, which 
have ſerved us both for victuals and drink, 
Robin 1s very quick at finding them. 
There is nothing like neceſſity to teach 
birds how to live, ſaid the father; I am glad 


Robin's misfortunes have been ſo ane tat 


to him. What would have become of you, 
if you had not exerted yourſelves as I di- 
rected ? ſaid his mother; you would ſoon 
have died, had you continued to lie on the 
ſcorching ground, Remember from this 
inſtance as long as you live, that it is bet- 
ter to uſe means for your own relief, than 
to ſpend time in fruitleſs lamentations. 


In reſpe& to Hawks, faid the father, they 


are frightful creatures to be ſure ; but there 
are very tew of them in compariſon of molt 
other birds, and they can take but one at 
a time, therefore it is a very great chance 
whether any of you is that one; your beſt 
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way will be to keep as near to houſes as you 
can, and make yourſelves familiar with 
mankind, and then I think you will be in 
little danger. By the way, let me obſerve, 
how greatly indebted you are to this good 
cardener, whom I hope you no longer call 
a monſter. Oh no! ſaid Flapſy, he is a dear 
ood creature. But I was going to ſay, 
cried the father, that at any rate, it would 
be wrong to make your life unhappy with 
apprehenſions; you cannot keep Hawks 
away by fearing them; and it is poſlible, 
you may never ſee another beſides; what 
thouſands eſcape, in compariſon of the few 
they devour! But come along, Dicky, 
Flapſy and Peckſy, there is water ſo near, 
that Robin can hop ſo far: he then con- 
ducted them to a pump, from whence Joe 
watered the garden, and under its ſpout, 
they found an ample ſupply of that delight- 
ful element, more acceptable to them than 
the moſt coſtly wine would have been. 
Here they ſtaid ſome time, and were 
greatly amuſed ; ſtill ſo near the gardener, 
that they regarded themſelves as under his 
protection. The parents flew up into a 
tree, and there the father entertained his 


beloved mate and family with his chearful 


muſic; and ſometimes they made various 


airy excurſions for examples to their little 
ones, 
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ones, who all longed to be able to imitate 
them. In this manner the day pailed hap. 
pily away, and early in the evening Flap- 
ly, Peckſy, and Dicky, were conducted to 
the neſt; they mounted in the air with 
much more eaſe than the preceding day, 
and the parents inſtructed them how to fly 
to the branches of ſome trees which ſtood 
near to the ivy-wall. 

In the mean time they had left Robin by 
himielf, thinking he would be ſafe, whilſt 
the gardener was mowing ſome graſs; but 
what was the grief of both father and mo- 
ther when they returned, and could neither 
ſee nor hear him. The gardener too was 
gone, they therefore apprehended that a cat 


or rat had taken him away and killed him, 


yet none of his feathers were to be ſeen; 
with the moſt anxious ſearch, they explored 
every receſs in which they thought i it poſ- 
fible for him to be, and ſtrained their little 
voices till they were hoarſe with calling 
him, but all in vain; the tool-houſe was 
locked; but had he been there, he would 
have anfwered: at length quite in deſpair 


of finding him, with heavy hearts they re- 


turned to the neſt; a general lamentation 
enſued, and this lately happy abode, was 
now the region of ſorrow. The father 
endeavoured to comfort his mate and ſur- 

viving 
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viving neſtlings, and ſo far ſucceeded, that 


they reſolved to bear their loſs with pa- 
tience. | 

After a mournful night, the mother left 
the neſt early in the morning, unwilling to 
relinquiſh the hope which {till remained, of 
finding Robin again; but, having ſpent 
an hour in this manner, ſhe returned to 
her mate, who was comforting his little 
ones. | 8 

Come, ſaid he, let us take a flight, if we 
ſit lamenting here for ever it will be to no 
purpoſe: the evils which befal us muſt be 
borne, and the more quietly we ſubmit to 
them the lighter they will be. If poor 
Robin is dead, he will ſuffer no more; and 
if he is not, ſo much as we fly about, it is 
a chance but we get tidings of him; ſup- 
poſe theſe little ones attempt to fly with 
us to your benefactors? If we ſet out ear- 
ly and let them reſt frequently by the way, 
I think they may accompliſh it. This was 


very pleaſing to every one of the little 


ones, for they longed to go thither ; and 
accordingly it was determined that they 
ſhould immediately ſet out, and they ac- 
compliſhed the journey by eaſy ſtages; at 
length they all arrived in the court, juſt 
after the daily penſioners were gone. 
Now, 
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Now, ſaid the father, ſtop a little, and let 
meadviſe you, Dicky, Flapſy, and Peckſy, to 
behave yourſelves properly; hop only where 
you ſee your mother and me hop, and do 
not meddle with any thing, but what is ſcat. 
_ on purpoſe. Stay father, ſaid Dicky, 

feathers are ſadly rumpled, and ſo are 
mine ſaid Flapſy. Well, ſmooth them then, 


but don't ſtand finicking for an hour. 


Peckſy was ready in an inſtant, but the 
others were very tedious, ſo their father 
and mother would wait for them no longer, 
and flew into the window; the others di- 
realy followed them, and to the inexpreſ- 


ſible ſatisfattion of Maſter Benſon alighted 


on the tea-table, where they met with a 
very unexpected pleaſure; for who ſhould 
they find there, as a gueſt, but the poor 
loſt Robin! The meeting was, you may be 
ſure, a happy one for all parties; and the 
tranſports it occaſioned, may be eaſier con- 
ceived than deſcribed. Ihe father poured 


forth a loud ſong of gratitude ; the mother 


chirped, ſhe bowed her head, clapped her 
wings, baiked on the tea- table, joined her 
beak to Robin's, then touched the hand of 
Maſter Frederick. As for the young ones, 
they twittered a thouſand queſtions to Ro- 
bin; but as he was unwilling to diſturb his 


father's ſong, he deſired them to ſuſpend 
their 


63) 


their curioſity to another opportunity. 
But it is now time to ſatisfy yours, my 
young readers, and therefore I ſhall inform 
you by what means Robin was placed in 
this happy ſituation. 8 


CHAP. XV. 


You may remember, that Maſter Fre- 
derick obtained from his mamma a pro- 
miſe, that when the buſineſs of daily in- 
ſtruction was finiſhed, he and his filter 
ſhould go into the orchard in ſearch of the 
Robins; as ſoon, therefore, as the air was 
ſufficiently cool, ſhe took them with her, 
and arrived juſt after the parent birds had 
taken their young ones back to the neſt, 
Robin was then left by himſelf, and kept 
hopping about, and fearing no danger, got 
into the middle of the walk. Frederick 
deſcried him at a diſtance, and eagerly 
called out, there's one of them, I declare; 
and before his mamma obſerved him, he 
ran to the place and clapped his little hand 


over it, exulting that he had caught it. The 


preſſure of his hand hurt Robin's wing, 


who ſent forth piteous cries; on which Fre- 
8. derick 
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derick let him go, and faid, I won't hurt 
you, you little thing. 

' Miſs Harriet, who ſaw him catch the bird, 
ran as faſt as poſſible to prevent his detain- 
ing it; and perceived that as Robin hopped 
away he was lame, on which ſhe concluded 
that her brother had hurt him; but on Fre. 
derick's aſſuring her, that his wing hung 
down when he firſt ſaw him, Mrs. Benſon 
ſaid, it was moſt likely he was lamed by 
ſome accident, which had prevented his go- 
ing with the others to the neſt; and if that 
is the caſe, ſaid ſhe, it will be bamane and 
charitable to take care of him. Frederick 
was delighted to hear her ſay fo, and aſked, 


whether he might carry it home? Yes, 


ſaid his mamma, provided you can take 
bim fafely, Shall I carry him, Madam? 
ſaid Joe, he can lie nicely in my hat. 
This was an excellent ſcheme, and all par- 
ties approved of it; ſo Frederick took ſome 
of the ſoft graſs which was mowed down 
to put at the bottom, and poor Robin was 
ſafely depoſited in his vehicle, which {ervell 
him for a litter; and perceiving into what 
hands he was fallen, he inwardly rejoiced, 
knowing that he had an excellent chance 
of being provided for, as well as of fec- 
ing his dear relations again. I need not 
ſay that great care was taken of him, 
and. 
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and you will eaſily ſuppoſe he had a more 
comfortable night than that he had paſſed 
in the ſhed, E, ; 

When Maſter and Miſs Benſon aroſe 
the next morning, one of their firſt cares 
was to feed the birds, and they had the 
pleaſure to ſee all their neſtlings in a very 
thriving condition; both the Linnet and 
the Blackbird now hopped out of their 
neſts to be fed, to the great diverſion of 
Maſter Frederick: but this pleaſure was 


ſoon damped by an unlucky accident: for 


the Blackbird being placed in a window 
which was open, hopped too near the 
edge, and fell to the ground, where he was 
ſnapped up by a dog, and torn to pieces 
in an inſtant. - Frederick began to cry as 
before; but on his ſiſter's reminding him, 
that the creature was paſt the ſenſe of 
pain, he reſtrained his tears, and turned 
his attention to the Linnet, which he put 
into a cage, that he might not meet the 
ſame fate. He then went to feed the flock, 
and to enquire after Robin, whom Mrs. 
Benſon had taken into her own room, left 
Frederick ſhould handle and hurt him; to 
his great joy he found him much better, 
for he could begin to uſe his injured wing. 


Frederick was therefore truſted to carry 
Q him 


3 

him into the breakfaſt parlour, where he 
placed him as has been already deſcribed, 

For fome time the young Redbreaſts 
behaved very well; but at length Dicky, 
familiarized by the kind treatment he met 
with, forgot his father's injunctions, and 
began to hop about in a very rude manner 
he even jumped into the plate of bread 
and butter; and having a mind to taſte the 
tea, hopped on the edge of a cup, but 
dipping his foot in the hot liquor, he was 
glad to make a halty retreat, to the great 
diverſion of Maſter Frederick. Flapſy 
took the freedom of pecking at the ſugar, 
but found it too hard for her tender beak. 
For theſe liberties their mother reproved 
them, ſaying, ſhe would never bring them 
with her again, if they were guilty of ſuch 
rudeneſs, as to take what was not offered 
them. As their longer ſtay would have 
broke in on a plan which Mrs. Benſon had 
concerted, ſhe rung her bell, and the foot- 
man came to remove the tea things; on 
which the old birds, having taken leave of 


Robin, and promiſed to come again the 
next day, flew out at the window, follow- 


ed by Dicky, Flapſy, and Peckſy. Ro- 


bin was ſafely depoſited in a cage, and 


paſſed a happy day, being often allowed to 
hop out in order to be fed. 
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The parent birds alighted in the court, 
and conducted their little ones to the water 


which was ſet out for them, after which 


they all returned to the neſt; here the 
young ones reſted till the afternoon, and 
then their parents took them out in order 
to ſhew them the orchard. 


CHAP. XVI. 


You have not yet, ſaid the father, 
ſeen the whole extent of this place, and 
I wiſh to introduce you to our neigh- 
bours. He then led the way to a pear- 
tree, in which a Linnet had built her neſt. 
The old Linnets ſeemed much pleaſed to 
ſee their friends the Redbreaſts, who with 
great pride introduced their little family to 
them. My own neſtlings are juſt ready to 
fly, ſaid the hen Linnet, and I hope will 
make acquaintance with them; for birds 
ſo well inſtructed as, I make no doubt, 
your offspring are, muſt be very deſirable 
companions. The little Redbreaſts were 


quite delighted with the hopes of having 
ſome agreeable friends; and the old ones 
replied, that they had themſelves received 
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ſo much pleaſure from ſocial friendſhip, 
that they wiſhed their young ones to — 


vate the ſame. 
They then flew on to a cherry. tree, 


in which were a pair of Chaffinches in 


great agitation, endeavonring to part one 
of their own brood and a young Spar. 
row, who were engaged in a furious 
battle; but all in vain, neither of the 
combatants would deſiſt, till the Chaffinch 
dropped dead to the ground. His parents 
were greatly ſhocked at this accident, on 
which the cock Redbreaſt attempted to 
comfort them with his ſtrains; but finding 
them deaf to his muſic, he begged to know 
the cauſe of the quarrel, which had had ſo 
fatal a concluſion? O! anſwered the hen 
Chaffinch, my neſtling is loſt through his 
own folly. I cautioned him repeatedly 
not to make acquaintance with Sparrows, 
knowing they would lead him into mil- 
chief; but no remonſtrance would pre- 
vail. As ſoon as he began to peck about, 
he formed a friendſhip with one of that 
voracious breed, who undertook to teach 
him to fly and provide for himſelf; ſo he 
left his parents .and continually followed 
the Sparrow, who taught him to ſteal corn, 
and other things, and to quarrel with every 
bird he met; 1 wa to ſee him killed 

contl- 


E ö 


continually, At length his companion 
rew tired of him, and picked a quarrel, 


which ended as you have ſeen. However, 


this is better than if he had been caught 
by men, and hung up, as I have ſeen many 
a bird, for a ſpectacle, to deter others from 
ſealing. Let me adviſe you my young 
friends, ſaid ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to the 
little Redbreaſts, to follow your parents 
direction in every reſpect, and avoid bad 
company. She then, accompanied by her 
mate, flew back to her neſt, in order to 
acquaint the reſt of her family with this 


_ dreadful cataſtrophe, and the Redbreaſts 


” 


took another flight. 

They alighted on the ground, and be- 
gan pecking about, when all of a ſud- 
den they heard a ſtrange noiſe, which ra- 
ther alarmed the young ones. Their 
father deſired them to have no fears, but 
follow him; he led them to the top of 
a high tree, in which was a neſt of Mag- 
pies. They had the day before, made an 
excurſion round the orchard, and were 
converſing on what they had ſeen, but in 
luch a confuſed manner, that there was 


no ſuch thing as underſtanding them; one 


chattered of one thing, and one of another. 

In ſhort, all were eager to ſpeak, and none 

inclined to hear, . 
Fr MY What 
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What a ſet of fooliſh ill-bred little 


creatures are theſe, ſaid the cock Red. 
breaſt; if they would talk one at a time, 
what each ſays might afford entertainment 


to the reſt ; but by chattering all together 


in this manner, they are quite diſagreea- 
ble. Take example from them, my neſt. 
lings, and avoid the fault which renders 
them ſo ridiculous. 

So ſaying, he flew on, and they ſoon 
Jaw a Cuckow, ſurrounded by a num- 
ber of birds, who had been pecking at 
her till ſhe had ſcarce a. feather left upon 
her breaſt, whilſt the kept repeating her 
own dull note, Cuckow! Cuckow ! inceſ- 
2 Get back again to your own coun- 


„ faid a Thruſh; what buſineſs have 


x in ours, ſucking the eggs, and taking 


the neſts of any birds you meet with? 


Surely it would be ſufficient, could you 


have the privilege of building for yourſelf, 


as we do who are natives; but you have 
no right to ſeize upon our labours, and 
devour our offspring. The Cuckow de- 
ſerves his fate, ſaid the hen Redbreaſt. 
Though I am far from bearing enmity to 
foreign birds in general, I deteſt ſuch cha- 
racters as his. I wonder mankind do not 
drive Cuckows away; but I ſuppoſe, it is 


on 


ſu 


„ 


on account of their being the harbingers of 
ſummer. 

How different is the character of the 
Swallow; he comes here to enjoy the 
mildneſs of the climate, and confers a be- 
nefit on the land by deſtroying many nox- 
ous inſects. I rejoice to ſee that race ſport- 


ing in the air, and have had high pleaſure 


in converſing with them; for as they are 
great travellers, they have much to relate. 
But come, let us go on. 

They ſoon came to a hollow tree, peep 
mto this hole, ſaid the cock bird to his 
young ones ; they did fo, and beheld a neſt 
of young Owls. . What a ſet of ugly crea- 
tures, ſaid Dicky; ſurely you do not in- 
tend to ſhew. your frightful faces to the 
world! Did ever any one fee ſuch dull 
eyes, and ſuch a frightful mule of fea- 
n ä 

Whoever you are that reproach us with 
a want of beauty, you do not ſhew your 
own good ſenſe, replied one of the little 
Owls, Perhaps we may have qualities which 
render us as amiable as yourſelves.” You 
do not appear to know that we are Night, 
and not Day birds. The quantity of fea- 
thers in which we are mufflled up, are very 
comfortable to us when we are out in the 
cold; and I-can ſhew you a pair of eyes, 
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which, if you are little birds, will frighten 


you out of your wits; and if I could fl 
I would let you ſee what elſe I could do. 


He then drew back the film which was 


given him, that the ſtrong light of the day 


might not injure his fight, and ſtared full at 


Dicky, who was ſtruck with aſtoniſhment, 
At that inſtant the parent Owl re- 


turned, and ſeeing a parcel of ſtrangers 


looking into her neſt, ſhe ſet up a ſcreech- 
ing, which made the whole party take 
wing. -As ſoon as they ſtopped to reſt, 
the cock Redbreaſt, who was really fright- 
enced as well as his mate and family, 
recollected himſelf, and cried out, Well, 
Dicky, how did you like the Uwi's eyes! 
I fancy they. proved brighter than you 
expected; but had they even been as 
ugly as you ſuppoſed, it was very rude 


and filly in you to notice it. You 
* ought never to cenſure any bird for na- 
_ tural deformities, ſince no one contracts 


them by choice; and what appears dila- 
greeable to you, may be pleaſing in the 
eyes of another. Beſides, you ſhould be 
particularly careful not to inſult ſtrangers, 
becauſe you cannot know their deſerts, 


nor what power they may bave of reveng- 


ing themſelves. You may think yourſelf 


happy if you never meet one of theſe Owls 


by 


E 
by ni oht, for I aſſure you they often feed 


upon Fire birds like us; and you have no 


reaſon to think they will ſpare you, after 


the affront you have given them.. But 


come, let us fly on. 

They ſoon alighted on a tree, in which 
was a Mock-Bird, * who, inſtead of ſing- 
ing any note of his own, Kept ſucceſ- 
fively imitating thoſe of every bird that 
inhabited the orchard, and this with a 
view of making them ridiculous. If any 
one had any natural imperfection in his 


ſinging, he was ſure to mimic it; or 


if any was- particularly attentive to the. 


duties of his ſtation, he ridiculed him” 


as grave and formal. The young Red- 
breaſts were exceſſively diverted with this 
droll creature: but their father deſired 
them to conſider, whether they ſhould like 
to hear him mimic them? Every one a- 
greed, that they ſhould be very angry to 
be ridiculed in that manner. Then, re- 
plied the father, neither encourage nor 
mitate him. The Mock-Bird hearing him, 
took up his notes, ©* Neither encourage nor 


imitate him,“ faid he. The cock Redbreaſt 


* The Mock-Bird is properly a native of America, 
but introduced here for the ſake of the moral. : 


G 5 on 


( 142 ) 

on this flew at him with fury, plucked ſome 
feathers from his breaſt, and ſent him 
ſcreaming from the place. I have made 
you ſing a Natural note at laſt, ſaid he, and 

ope you will take care how you. practiſe 
Mimickry again. His mate was ſorry to 
ſee him diſturb his temper, and ruffle his 
feathers, for ſuch an inſignificant creature; 
but he told her it was particularly neceſſary 
as an example to his.neſtlings, as Mimickry 
was a fault to whichy. oung birds. were too 
apt to incline ;. and he wiſhed to ſhew them 


the danger they. expoſed themſelves to in 


the practice of it. 


The whole Redbreaſt family reſted them- 


ſelves for ſome time; and whilſt they fat 
ſtil, obſerved a Chaffinch flying from tree 
to tree, chattering to every bird he had any. 
knowledge of; and his diſcourſe ſeemed to 
affe his hearers greatly, for they perceived 


ſome birds flying off in great haſte, and 


others meeting them; many battles and 
diſputes. enſued. The little Redbreaſts 
wondered at theſe circumſtances; at length 
Peckſy enquired the meaning of the bultle. 
This Chaffinch, replied the father, is a Tell. 
tale; it is inconceivable the miſchief he 
makes. Not that he has ſo much malice in 
his nature, but he loves to hear himſelf 
chatter; and therefore every anecdote he 

| can 
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can collect he tells to all he meets, by which 
means he often raiſes quarrels and animo- 
ſities; neither does he ſtop here, for he 
frequently invents the tales he relates. 

As the Redbreaſt was: ſpeaking, the 


Chaffinch alighted on the ſame tree. O, 


my old friend, ſaid he, are you got abroad 
in the world again? I heard the Linnet in 
the pear-tree ſay, you were caught ſtealing 
corn, and hung up as a ſpectacle, but I 
thought this could not be true; beſides, 
the Blackbird in the cherry-tree told me, 
that the reaſon we did not ſee you as uſual 
was,. that you were rearing a family, to 
whom, he faid, you were ſo ſevere, that 
the poor little creatures had no comfort of 
their lives. 

Whatever -you may have heard, or 
whatever you may ſay, is matter of indif. 
ference to me, replied the Redbreaſt ; but 
as a neighbour, I cannot help adviſing you 


to reſtrain your tongue a little and: confi. 


der, before you communicate your intelli- 


gence, whether what you are going to ſay 


has not a tendency to diſturb the peace of 


ſociety. 

Whilſt he was thus adviſing him, a flock 
of birds aſſembled about a tree; it con- 
ſiſted of thoſe to whom the Chaffinch had 


been chattering, who having come to an 
expla- 


( 7— 


explanation with each other, had detected 
his falſities, and determined to expel him 
the orchard; which they did, with every 
mark of contempt and ignominy: all the 
Redbreaſts joined in the purſuit, for even 
the little ones ſaw his character in a de- 
teſtable light, and formed a determination 
to avoid his fault. When the tell-tale was 
gone, the party which purſued him alight- 
ed all together in the ſame walk, and a- 
mongſt them the Redbreaſts diſcovered 
many of their old friends, with whom they 
now renewed their acquaintance, knowing 
they ſhould ſoon be releaſed from family 
cares; and the young ones paſſed a happy 
day in this cheerful _— : but at length 
the hour of repoſe approached, when each. 
individual fled to his reſting-place ; and 
the Redbreaſts, after ſo fatiguing a day, 
fell afleep. _ be | 
Let us leave them to enjoy the comfort 
of the neſt, and enquire after their young 
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CHAP. XVIL 


As ſoon as the breakfaſt things were- 
removed at Mrs. Benſon's, ſhe informed 
her ſon and daughter, that ſhe intended 
to take them with her to Farmer Wilſon's, 
where ſhe made no doubt they would 
paſs a happy day; and deſired them go 
and get equipped for the journey, whilſt 
ſhe drefſed herſelf. The young folks 


_ obeyed without heſitation, and having gi- 


ven their maid very ſtrict injunctions to 
feed Robin and the Linnet, they attended 
their mamma to the coach; and after a 
delightful ride arrived at the farm-houſe, 
where they were received with the utmoſt 
reſpect by Mrs. Wilſon. 

Farmer Wilſon was a very worthy man, 
poſſeſſed of a great ſhare of natural good 
ſenſe and benevolence of heart, He had, 
by his induſtry acquired ſufficient to pur- 
chaſe the farm he lived on, and had a fair 
proſpect of making a comfortable proviſion 
for a numerous family, whom he brought 
up with the greateſt care, and taught them 
all to be merciful to the cattle which were 
employed in his buſineſs. 1 

18 
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His wife was a moſt amiable woman, 


and had received a good education from. 


her father, who was formerly curate of 


the pariſh. This good man had ſtrongly 


implanted in his daughter's mind the Chriſ- 
tian doctrine of UNIVERSAL CHARITY, 


which ſhe exerciſed, not only towards the 


human ſpecies, but alſo extended it to poul- 


try, and every living creature which it was 
her province to manage. 

Mrs. Benſon knew that her children 
would here have an opportunity of ſeeing. 
many different animals treated with pro- 
priety; and it was on this account that. 
ſhe took them with her, though ſhe, her- 


ſelf complied with an invitation ſhe had 


received the day before, and. viſited theſe. 
good people from a motive of ſincere re- 
ſpect. 


As ſoon as they were ſeated, Mrs. Wil 


ſon regaled her young friends with a piece 

of nice cake, made by her daughter Betſy, 
a little girl of twelve years old, who ſat by, 
enjoying with a fecret delight, the honour 
which the little Lady and. Gentleman did 
to her performance. It happened fortu- 
nately to be a cool day, and Mrs. Benſon 
expreſſed. a, deſire to walk about and ſee. 
the farm. 
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In the firſt place, Mrs. Wilſon ſhewed 
her the houſe, which was in every reſpe& 
perfectly neat, and in compleat order. 


She then took her gueſt into her: dairy, 


which was well ſtored with milk and cream; 
butter and cheeſe. From hence they went 
to viſit the poultry-yard, where the little 

Benſons were exceſſively delighted indeed ; 
for there were a number- of cocks and 
hens, and many broods of young chickens, 


beſides turkies and Guinea hens. 


All the fowls expreſſed the greateſt joy 
at the ſight of Mrs. Wilſon and her daugh- 
ter Betſy ; the cocks celebrated their arri- 
val by loud and cheerful crowings; the 


hens gave notice of their approach by. cack- 


ling, and aſſembled their infant train to 
partake af their bounty; the turkies and 
Guinea fowls ran to meet them; a number 
of pigeons alſo alighted from a pigeon- 
houſe. Betſy ſcattered amongſt them the 
grain which ſhe carried in her lap for 
that purpoſe, and ſeemed to have great 
pleaſure in diſtributing it. When their 
young viſitors were ſatisfied with ſeeing 
the poultry fed, Mrs. Wilſon ſhewed them 
the hen- houſe, and other conveniencies 
provided for them, which were excellently 
calculated to make their lives comfort- 


able; and then opened a little door, which, 


led 


. 
| 
” 
» 
- 
| 


M OT At. te 


3 _ VP PEEP l " 8 
Fora a Exton ar nei. -- 
„„ — o —_ 


* 


( 148. ) 


led to a meadow, where the fowls were 
often indulged to ramble and refreſh them. 
ſelves. On ſeeing her approach this place 


the whole party collected, and ran into 
the meadow, like a troop of ſchool-boys. 
Into their play-ground. 


You, Mrs. Wilſon, and your daughter, 


muſt have great amuſement with theſe. 


pretty creatures, ſaid Mrs. Benſon. We 
have indeed, Madam, and great profit too; 
for they furniſh us with a vaſt number of 


eggs and chickens, not only for our own. 


uſe, but for the market alſo. And can 


you prevail on yourſelf to kill theſe ſweet 


creatures? ſaid Miſs Benſon. Indeed, Miſs, 


'T cannot, ſaid Mrs. Wilſon, and never did 


kill a chicken in my life; but it is an eaſy 


matter to find people capable of doing it; 


and there is an abſolute neceſſity for ſome 


of them to die, for they-breed ſo faſt, that: 


in a ſhort time we ſhould have more than 
we could poſlibly feed : but I make it a 
rule to render their lives as happy as poſſi- 
ble, and never ſnut them up to fatten any 


longer than I can help, uſe no cruel me- 


thods of cramming them, nor confine them 
in a ſituation where they can ſee other 


fowls at liberty; neither do I take the 
chickens: from the hen till ſhe herſelf de- 


ſerts them, nor ſet hens upon duck eggs. 


L often. 
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I often regret, ſaid Mrs. Benſon, that ſo 
many lives ſhould be ſacrificed to preſerve 
ours; but we muſt eat animals, or they 
would at length eat us, at leaſt all that 
would otherwiſe ſupport us. 
Whilſt this converſation paſſed, Maſter 
Frederick had followed the fowls into the 
meadow, where the turkey-cock, taking 
him for an enemy, had attacked him, and 
frightened him ſo much, that he cried out 
for help: Betſy Wilſon ran to his aſſiſtance, 
and ſoon calmed his fears. "> 
The farmer's wife next propoſed (but 
with many apologies for offering to take 
them to ſuch a place) to ſhew them her 
pig- ſties. The name of a pig-ſtye gene- 
rally conveys an idea of naſtineſs, but 
whoever had ſeen thoſe at Farmer Wile 
ſon's, would have had a very different one. 
They were neatly paved, and waſhed down 
every day; the troughs in which they fed 
were frequently ſcoured, and the water 
they drank was always ſweet and whole- 
lome. The pigs themſelves had an ap- 
pearance of neatneſs, which no one could 
have expected in ſuch kind of animals; 
and though they had not the ingenuity of 
the learned pig, there was really ſomething 
intelligent in their gruntings, and a very 
droll arch expreſlion in the eyes of ſome 


of 


, 


" £36. 5 


of them. They knew their benefaQors, 
and found means of teſtifying their joy at 
ſeeing them ; which was increaſed when a 
boy, whom Mrs. Wilſon had ordered to 
bring ſome bean-ſhells, emptied his baſket 
"before them. Now a conteſt enſued who 
ſhould have the largeſt ſhare, and each be- 
gan puſhing the other aſide, and ſtufling 
as faſt as he could, leſt they ſhould haye 
more than himſelf. 

Miſs Benſon ſaid ſhe could not bear to 


| Tee ſuch greedineſs. It is indeed, replied 


Mrs. Benſon, very difagreeable, even in 
fuch creatures as theſe, but how much 
more ſo in the human ſpecies, and yet 
how frequent 1s this fault amongſt children 
in particular? Pray look at theſe pigs, Fre- 
derick, and tell me if you never remem- 
ber to have met with a little boy who eat 
ſtrawberries as theſe pigs do bean-ſhells !? 
Fredericks cheeks at this queſtion were 
covered. with conſcious bluſhes ; on which 
mamma kindly kiſſed him, and ſaid, ſhe 
hoped he had ſeen enough of greedineſs 
to-day to ſerve him for a leſſon as long as 
he lived. 

In a ſeparate ſtye was a ſow with a litter 
of young. pigs. This was a very pleaſing 
fight indeed to Maſter Frederick, who 
longed to have one of — to play with; 

but 


(„„ 


but Mrs. Wilſon told him it would make 


the ſow very angry; and her gruntings 
would terrify him as much as the turkey- 
cock had done; on which he dropped his 
requeſt, but ſaid he ſhould like-to. Keep 
ſuch a little creature. 

If it would always continue little, Fre- 
derick, ſaid Mrs. Benſon, it would do very 
well; but it will perhaps grow as large as 
its mother, and what ſhall we do then? 
Familiarized by the kind treatment which 
[ am ſure you would give it, we ſhould 
have it following you into the parlour, and 
perhaps run grunting after you into your 
bed-chamber. I mylelf knew an inſtance 
of a perſon who nurſed up a ſick pig, which 
actually ran after her to church, and be- 
came the moſt troubleſome thing you can 
conceive. 

I ſuppoſe your hogs are very profitable 
as well as your poultry, Mrs. Wilſon ? Yes, 
Madam, replied ſhe, we cure a good deal of 
bacon, and pickle a quantity of pork ; we 
tell a great many ſucking pigs, ſo that we 
are well paid for keeping them; and I 
never ſuffer them to be neglected in any 
particular, and have the pleaſure of think- 
ing, few pigs are happier than mine. But 
| fear, Ladies, you will be tired with ſtay- 


ing here; will it be agreeable to you to 
take 
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„ 
take a walk in the garden! ? With all my 
heart, ſaid Mrs. Benſon. 

Mrs. Wilſon then conducted her gueſts 
into a garden, which abounded with all 
kinds of vegetables for the table, quan- 
tities of fruit, and a variety of flowers. 
Maſter Frederick longed to taſte ſome of 
the delicacies which preſented themſelves 
to his eye, but he had been taught never 
to gather fruit or flowers without leave, 
nor afk for any: however, Mrs. Wilſon, 
with his mamma's permiſſion, treated him 


and his ſiſter with ſome fine apples and 


pears, which Betſy gathered and preſented 


in cabbage leaves, and then took them to 
a ſhady arbour, where they fat and en- 


joyed their feaſt. After which they went: 


to ſee the bees, who were at work in glaſs- 
hives, 


=o 


CHAP. xvi. 


; ſight of ths bees was a great en- 
tertainment, not only to the children, 
but to Mrs. Benſon alſo, who was exceſ- 
fively pleaſed with the ingenuity and in- 
7 with which theſe inſets collected 

their 


1 D 1 
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their honey and wax, formed their cells, 


and depoſited their ſtore. She had, by 


books, acquired a knowledge of the natu- 
ral hiſtory of bees, which enabled her to ex- 
amine their work with much greater ſatiſ- 
faction, than ſhe would have received from 
the ſight of them, had ſhe been only taught 
to conſider them only as little ſtinging crea» 
tures, whom it was dangerous to approach. 
This is quite a treat to me indeed, ſaid ſhe 
to Mrs. Wilſon, for I never before had an 


opportunity of ſeeing bees work in glaſs- 


hives. Why, Madam, ſaid the good wo- 
man, few will be at the expence of them; 
and indeed my neighbours laugh at me, 
and call me very whimſical and extrava- 


gant for indulging myſelf with them; but 


I find my account in keeping bees thus, 
even upon a principle of q õοmy; for as 
I do not deſtroy them, I have greater num- 
bers to work for me, and mdFe honey every 
year than the laſt, notwithſtanding I feed 


my bees in the winter. I have made ac» + 


quaintance with the queen of every hive, 
who will come to me whenever I call her, 
and you ſhall ſee one of their majeſties if 


you pleaſe. 


On this ſhe called, in a manner to which 
the inhabitants of the hive they were look = 
ing at, were accuſtomed to, and a large 

bee 
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bee ſoon ſettled on her hand; in an in- 
ſtant after ſhe was covered, from head to 
foot, with bees. Miſs Benſon was quite 
terrified, leſt they ſhould ſting, and Frede. 
rick ran crying away; but Mrs. Wilſon 
aſſured them the little creatures would not 
do any miſchief, if no one attempted to 
catch them. Bees are, in their natural dif. 
poſitions, very harmleſs creatures, I aſſure 
you, Maſter Benſon, ſaid ſhe; though I own 
they will certainly {ting little boys who en- 
deavour to catch them in order to ſuck their 
bag of honey, or take out their ſting : but 
you ſee, that though I have hundreds about 
me. andeven on my face and arms, not one 
offers to do me an injury: and I believe 
the waſps ſeldom {ting but in their own 
defence. She then threw up her hand, 
which the queen bee regarded as a ſignal 
of diſmiſſion, and flew away in great ſtate, 
ſurrounded by her guards, and followed by 
the reſt of her ſubjects, each ready to loſe 
his own life in the defence of her's. 

There 1s ſomething very wonderful, ſaid 
Mrs. Benſon, in the ſtrong attachment 
theſe little creatures have to their ſove- 
reign, and very inſtructive too. I with our 
good King could ſee all his ſubjeQs ſo 
cloſely united in his intereſt! What fay 


you, Frederick, would you fight for your 
King? 


N 


King? Yes mamma, if papa would That 
I aflure you, my dear, he certainly would 
do, if there were occaſion, as loyally as the 
beſt Bee in the world ; and I beg you will 
remember what I now tell you as long as 
you live: That it is your duty to love your 
King, for he 1s to be conſidered as the fa- 
ther of his country, But, mamma, faid 
Frederick, it is the Queen that the Bees 
love, and we have a queen too. Yes, my 
dear, we have ſo; and I believe her ma- 
jeſty is as much [honoured by her ſubjeQs 
as a queen bee in her hive, though ſhe has 
not fo full a command over them; for it is 
a king that governs England as your papa 
governs his family, and the queen is to be 
conſidered as the mother of the country, 
But before we take our leave of the bees, 
let me obſerve to you, my dears, that ſe- 
veral inſtructive leſſons may be taken from 
their example. If ſuch little inſects as theſe 
perform their daily taſks with ſo much ala- 
crity, ſurely it muſt be a ſhame for chil- 
dren to be idle, and to- fret becauſe they 
are put to learn things which will be of the 
utmoſt conſequence to them in the end; 
and which would indeed. conduce to their 
preſent happineſs, would they but apply 
to them with a willing mind, 
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Science of various kinds preſents itſelf 
to the human race, as the different flowers 
offer themſelves to bees; and nothing is 
wanting to extract the ſweets but an appli- 
cation of thoſe faculties of which they are 
by nature poflefled. As the induſtrious 
bee flies ſucceſlively to every fragrant plant 
within his reach, ſo do you, my dear chil. 
dren, go from one branch of knowledge 
to another : but obſerve, the bee does not 
fly giddily from flower to flower, merely 
to_take a tranſient view of its beauties, he 
reſts on each, till he has obtained all that 
will anſwer his purpoſe; imitate him in 
this particular alſo, and be not hurried on, 
by vain curioſity, from book to book, ſo 
as to gain only a ſuperficial knowledge in 
the different parts of your education; but 
remember, that the bee applies the mate- 
rials he collects to purpoſes valuable to 
himſelf, and to the community to which 
he belongs. #2; 

But come, Mrs. Wilfon, we muſt, if you 
pleaſe, think of retiring from this place; 
for if we ſtay here much longer, we ſhall 
not have time to enjoy the pleaſures you 


have in reſerve for us. On this Mrs. Wil- 


ſon ſaid, ſhe was ready to wait on them. 
As they walked along, Miſs Benſon took 
notice of a variety of beautiful inſects, and 
1 Frederick 


3 


( 


Frederick ſo far forgot himſelf, as to run 


after a moth and catch it; but his mamma 


obliged him to let it go immediately. 
Don't you think, Mrs. Wilſon, ſaid ſhe, 
that it is very wrong to let children catch 
butterflies and moths? Indeed I do, Ma- 
dam, replied the good woman. Poor little 
creatures, what injury can they do us by 
flying about ? In that ſtate at leaſt they are 


harmleſs to us. Caterpillars and ſnails, it 


is true, we are obliged frequently to de- 


ſtroy on account of their devouring fruit 
and vegetables; but unleſs they abound 


ſo as to be likely to do a real injury, I ne- 
ver let them be meddled with. I often 
think of my good father's maxim, which 
was, Never to take away the life of any 
creature, unleſs it was neceſſary for the 
benefit of mankind.” © Whilſt there is 
food and room enough in the world for 


them and us, let them live and enjoy the 


bleſſings they were formed for,“ he would 
lay. 
When I was a little girl, ſaid Mrs. Ben- 


ſon, I had a great propenſity to catching 


flies and other inſects, but my father had 
an excellent microſcope, in which he ſhew- 
ed me a number of different objects; by 
this means I learnt, that even the minuteſt 


creatures might be as ſuſceptible of pain as 
H myſelf; 
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myſeit ; and I declare J cannot put any 
thing to death, without fancying I hear its 
bones crack, and that I ſee its blood guſh. 
ing from its veins and arteries z and ſo 
far from having a pleaſure in killing even 
the diſagreeable inlets which are trouble. 
ſome in houſes, I aſſure you I cannot do it 
myſelf nor ſee it done without pain; and 
yet they certainly may be conſidered as 
enemies, and as ſuch we have a right to 


deſtroy them. 


To be ſure, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Wilſon, 


for without cleanlineſs we could not enjoy 


health. It goes againſt me to demoliſh a 
fine ſpider's web, and yet they make a 
houſe look very dirty; but I ſeldom have 
any in mine, for I took care, when I firſt 
came to live 1n it, to deſtroy the neſts, and 
the old ſpiders, finding there was no ſecu- 
rity for their young ones here, have for- 


ſaken the houſe; and I am inclined to 


think, that the ſame vigilance in reſpect to 
other difagreeable inſets, would have the 
ſame effect. | 

Doubtleſs, ſaid Mrs. 8 but pray 
tell me, do you deſtroy the webs of garden 
ſpiders alſo? Not unleſs there are ſo many 
as to be troubleſome and dilagreeable, re- 
plied Mrs. Wilſon. I ſhould not myſelf 


like to have the fruits of my induſtry de- 
moliſhed, 


i 


moliſhed, nor my little ones taken out of 
my arms, or from their warm beds, and 
cruſhed to death. I am of opinion, ſaid 
Mrs. Benſon, that it would be a good way 
to accuſtom one's ſelf, before one kills any 
thing, to change Gtuations with it in ima- 
gination. 

For inſtance, if ! ec diſturb an 
ant's neſt, inſtead of cruſhing the little crea- 
tures with thoughtleſs inhumanity, as a ſet 
of inſignificant atoms, I can fancy them 
appearing to me of the ſame magnitude a 
microſcope would ſhew them, and one of 
them addreſſing me in this manner :!— 
“Step aſide, I entreat you, and let me and 
my aflociates paſs in ſafety, that we may 
repair the miſchief you have done to our 
city. The magazine of corn is fallen in, 
and I fear my dear parents are buried in 
the ruins; I hear the Jamentations of my 
mate for the danger of our little ones; 
and beheld two of f my dear friends, whom 
you have trod upon, in the agonies of 
death, Why do you treat with' ſuch bar- 
barity a ſet of innocent beings, who have 
never wilfully done you the leaſt injury? 
Do we ever ſling the human race but in 
our own defence? Do you really want the 
fruit we eat? And can the ſmall quantity 
ol corn we hoard up be mifled from your 
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plentiful ſtores? Is it not misfortune enough 
for us, that we are the prey of birds, but 
muſt mankind, to whom thouſands of us 
would not afford even a ſingle meal, de- 
ſtroy us for ſport? Oh! rather ye, whoſe 
hearts are alive to the ſentiments of huma- 
nity, plead our cauſe to the thoughtleſs 
part-of your own ſpecies, and as lords of 
the creation, drive away from us thoſe na- 
tural enemies, which you may ſee darting 
down to devour us! if you love your own 
offspring think of ours; if you would be 
proſperous in your own occupations, pro- 
tect thoſe who afford a leſſon of induſtry, 
which the wiſeſt of mankind has recom- 
mended to your ſerious conſideration,” 

Indeed, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Wilſon, I 
have often wiſhed that poor dumb crea- 
tures had ſomebody to ſpeak for them; 
many an innocent lite would then be ſaved, 
which is now deſtroyed to no end. 

Well, ſaid Harriet, I am ſure I ſhall ne- 
ver kill any thing, without firſt magnity- 
ing it in my mind, and thinking what it 
would ſay for itſelf if able to ſpeak. Then, 
my dear, I will engage for you, replied her 
mamma, that you will put but very few 
creatures to death: but in order to have 
a proper notion of their form, and to be 
capable of wag theſe 1deal ſpeeches, 


* 
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you muſt ſtudy Natural Hiſtory ; from 
whence you will learn, how wonderful 
their conſtruction is; how carefully and 
tenderly the inferior creatures provide for 
their young ; how ingenious thetr various 
employments are; how far they are from 
harbouring malice againſt the human ſpe- 
cies; and how excellently they are inform- 
ed and inſtructed by their great Creator, 
for the enjoyment of happinels in their dif- 
ferent claſſes of exiſtence, which happineſs 
we have certainly no right wantonly to 
diſturb, Beſides, it is really a meanneſs 
to deſtroy any creature merely becauſe. it . 
is little; and in children, particularly ab- 
ſurd to do ſo; for upon this principle, 
they muſt themſelves expect to be con- 
ſtantly ill: treated; though no animal ſtands 
more in need of tenderneſs than they do 
for many years, from the time of their 
coming into the world: and even men and 
women might expect to be annihilated, by 
the power of the great CREATOR. 

Neither do I know how we can preciſely 
call any thing great or little, ſince it is only 


| : by comparing it with others. An ant 


or fly may appear to one of its own ſpe- 
cies, whoſe eyes are formed to fee thoſe 
parts which zwe cannot diſcover without 


glaſſes, as conſiderable as men and women 
H 3 do 
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do to each other: and to creatures of the 
dimenſions of a mite, one the ſize of an 
ant doubtleis looks formidable and gigan- 
tic. I therefore think it but juſtice to view 
inſects with micro/copic eyes, before we 
commit cruel devaſtations among them. 
During this converſation Maſter Frede- 
13 kept running about making choice of 
flowers, which Betſy Wilſon gathered and 
formed into noſegays for his mamma, his 
ſitter and himlelt, 


CHAP. XIX, 
1 nr next place Mrs, Wilſon took her 


"oy. to was a farm-yard, in which was 

as a large horſe-pond, Here her young 
viſit ors were deiighted with the appearance 
of a number of geeic and ducks; ſome 
were ſwimming in the water, ſome diving, 
others rooting in the mud to fee what fil 
or worms they could find. 

It appears very ſtrange to me, ſaid Miſs 
Benſon, that any creatures can take delight 
in making themſelves ſo dirty: and yet, 
replied Mrs. Benſon, how many children do 
the fame, without having any excuſe oy 
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it? The ducks and geeſe grub about ſo in 
ſearch of the neceſſaries of life; but I have 
ſeen boys do it merely for diverſion, and 
ſometimes at the hazard of their lives. 

Very true, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Wilſon ; 
my little Neddy had like to have been 
drowned, no longer ago than laſt Mon- 
day. He 1s a little ventureſome rogue, and 
runs through thick and thin when pleaſure 
is in view; but J fancy he will not hunt 
ducks about any more: for my part, I do 
not like any of my children ſhould make 
ſport of teazing animals. I wiſh every 
creature I keep to enjoy happineſs to the 
day of its death, and when it mult be kill- 
ed, to have it diſpatched by the quickeſt 
means poſlible. 

Have you any fiſh here? ſaid Frederick. 
I believe none of any conſequence, Sir; 
the ducks and geeſe would take care that 
none ſhould grow to any conſiderable ſize ; 
but there are plenty in a pond which you 
will ſee in the next field, and I hope to 
bave the pleaſure of ſeeing you, at dinner 
eat of ſome perch which were caught there. 
Sometimes we catch fine carp and tench, 
but only with nets; for neither my good 


man nor I can bear the cruel diverſion of 


angling ; nor do we allow our chilldren to 
H 4 follbw 
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follow it from a notion that it hardens the 


heart, and leads to idleneſs. 


Pray, mamma, ſaid Miſs Harriet, is it 


right to catch fiſh? 1 ſhould think, as they 


live in water, and we upon land, we have 


no buſineſs with them. You would wiſh 
every one then, my dear, to keep to their - 
own element? Your ſentiment is a good 
one in many reſpects, but it muſt not be 
extended ſo far as to forbid the catching of 
fiſh: Man has dominion over the fiſh, as 
well as over beaſts and fowls, and many of 
them are excellent food for mankind ; and 
the aſtoniſhing increaſe of them ſhews that 
they are deligned to be ſo; for were all 
that are ſpawned to grow to full ſize, there 
would ſoon be more than our ponds, or 
even than the fea itſelf would hold, and 
they would be ſtarved; therefore there are 
the ſame reaſons for our feeding on them 
as on poultry, but we ſhould be very care-. 
ful to diſpatch them as quickly as poſlible. 

Some people are cruel enough to roalt 
lobſters alive, whoſe cries I have been told 


are dreadtul to hear; and others will flay 


eels alive, then put them without their ſkins 
into a pail of cold water, and afterwards 
cut them in pieces, and throw them into a 
frying-pan of boiling far, where fometimes 
every ſeparate piece will wreath about in 

agony, 


__ So Ry. 


( 5 3 


agony. Thus each poor fiſh ſuffers as 
many deaths as it is divided into pieces. 
Now, Harriet, this cannot be right, how- 
ever authorized by cuſtom; therefore I 
hope you will never ſuffer ſuch things to 
be done in your kitchen when you keep 
houſe, but always give orders that your 
lobſters be put into boiling water, which 
kills them ſoon, and that your eels are 
knocked on the head before they are ſkin- 
ned. This is dreadful enough, though 
little in compariſon of what they ſuffer by 
the other methods. 

Oh! mamma, ſaid Harriet, you make 
me even ſhudder; I do not believe J ſhall 
ever deſire to eat eels; I ſhall be ready to 
make ſpeeches for every piece as it lies in 
a diſh before me. But pray tell me, is it 
cruel to kill frogs and toads? Aſk Mrs. 
Wilſon, my dear, ſhe has more to do with 
ſuch reptiles than I have. Why Mails, re- 
plied Mrs. Willon, I am very ſingular in 


regard to ſuch kind of creatures; and 


though I by no means like to have them 
in my houſe, do not make an outcry, and 
condemn every one to a violent death 
which is accidentally found in my cellars, 
or other places; on the contrary, I gene- 
rally ſee it thrown into a ditch at ſome 
diſtance to take its chance, There are 
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many birds and water-fowl that feed on 
voung frogs and toads, which will in ge- 
neral keep them from multiplying, ſo as to 
be nuiſances to us; and it is time enough 
for us to take arms againſt them, if there 
happens to be a very extraordinary increafe 
of them. My good man is as particular 
in reſpect to moles; if he finds them in his 
garden, or any other part of his grounds 
where they can do miſchief, he has them 
killed, but never ſuffers them to be mo- 
leſted when they are harmleſs. Neither 
does he hunt, or permit any one belong- 
ing to him to hunt after ſnakes; for he 
ſays, that if they are not diſturbed, they 
will not come from their haunts to annoy 
us; and to kill, for the ſake of killing, is 
cruel. 

Pray, Mrs. Wilſon, ſaid Frederick, do 
your ſons ever go a birds neſting ? They 
had better not let me know 1t, if they do, 
ſaid ſhe, No, Sir, I hope I have not a 
child amongſt my family capable of ſuch 
barbarity. In the courſe of the ſummer 
they generally have young birds to nurſe, 
who fall out of the neſt, or loſe their pa- 
rents, but are ſeldom lucky enough to raiſe 
them; and we have only one in a cage 
which they reared laſt ſummer. Yet we 


have plenty of ſinging ; for the ſweet crea- 
1 tures, 
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tures, finding they may enjoy themſelves 
unmoleſted in the trees, treat us with their 
harmony from morning to night, of which 
you had a ſpecimen in the garden. Spar- 
rows, indeed, my huſband is under the ne- 
ceſſity of deſtroying, for they are ſuch de- 
vourers, they would leave him but little 
corn to carry to market if he did not ſhoot 
them; but he never kills the Crows, be- 
cauſe they are very ſerviceable in picking 
up grubs, and other things 1njurious to 
farmers: we only ſet a little boy to watch 
our new-ſown grain, who keeps making 
a noiſe, which effectually frightens them. 
O! ſaid Frederick, I nurſe young birds too. 
I have got a Linnet and a Robin Red- 
breaſt, and feed an hundred beſide, 
Mrs. Wilſon ſmiled, and turning away 
to Mrs. Benſon, ſaid, Now, Madam, we 
will, if you pleaſe, return to the houſe, for 
I fancy by this time dinner is neatly ready, 
and my huſband and ſons are about com- 
ing home. 

Mrs. Benſon was a little tired with her 
ramble, and was really impatient to ſee 
Farmer Wilſon and the reſt of his'amiable 
family. When ſhe drew near the houſe 
ſhe was met by the worthy man, who gave 
her a moſt cordial welcome, and ſaid he 


was proud to ſee ſo much good company. 
3 Nancy, 
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Nancy, the eldeſt daughter, to whom the 


mother had entruſted the care of inſpect- 


ing the additional cookery which ſhe had 


ordered, and who for that reaſon was not 
to be ſeen in the morning, now made her 
appearance, drefled with the moſt perfect 
neatneſs; health bloomed in her cheeks, 
and cheerfulneſs and good-humour ſparkled 
in her eyes. With this engaging counte- 
nance ſhe eaſily prevailed on Maſter Fre- 
derick to let her place him by her on the 
table, round which the two other viſitors, 
the maſter and miſtreſs of the houſe, and 
the reſt of their offspring, conſiſting of 
Thomas, a fine youth of eighteen, .four 
younger boys, and little Betſy, were ſoon 
ſeated. 

The table was covered with MEE food, 
but by the good management of Nancy, 
who had made an excellent pudding, an 
apvle-pie, and ſome delicious. cuſtards, it 


made a very good figure; and Mrs, Benſon 


afterwards often declared, that ſhe had 
never enjoyed an entertainment ſo much. 
It was conſiderably heightened by the hap- 
py countenances of the whole family. The 
farmer, who was a jocoſe man, ſaid a num- 
ber of droll things, which diverted his little 
viſitors very much, and ſoon after dinner 
he begged leave to 5 as he was ſheep- 


ſhearing ; 


— 
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ſhearing ; but ſaid, he thought the young 


gentlefolks might be diverted with the fight, 


ſo invited them to pay him a viſit in the 
field, and left Joe and Neddy to conduct 
Maſter Frederick. 


— 


CHAP. XX. 


Tur young farmers were rather ſhy 
at firſt, being afraid that their gueſts 
would laugh at their country talk; but 
when they obſerved how politely they be- 
baved to their fiſters, they entered into 
converſation, and told Maſter Benſon an 
hundred particulars about animals, with 
which he was before unacquainted ; and he 
in return told all he knew about his Red- 
breaſts and other penſioners. They then 
ſhewed him a pretty cat with kittens, and 
a bitch with two young puppies; the latter 
were kept in a kennel, and the cat in a 
ſtable, where they were well ſupplied with 
food. As Frederick knew that his ſiſter 
was remarkably fond of cats, he ſtepped 


back to call her to look at theſe, which, 


with her mamma's permiſſion, ſhe was 


greatly pleaſed to do, and longed to have 
| tne 
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the kittens to nurſe. When ſhe returned, 
ſhe enquired whether the dogs and cats were 


ever permitted to come into the houſe? 


Not whilſt they have young ones, ſaid Mrs, 


Wilſon, for they make a great deal of dirt, 
and are very troubleſome at that time; but 
when puſs has brought up her family, which 
is deſigned for the ſtable, ſhe ſhall be ad- 
mitted amongſt us again ; for ſhe is a very 
uſeful creature, and deſerves to be well 
treated, but I do not ſuffer my children 
to handle her; I think it looks very ugly 
for any one to be all over ſcratches, 
Daphne is admitted to a greater ſhare of 


familiarity; ſhe is very faithful, and ex- 


tremely good - natured, but we never feed 
her in the houſe, for there is no doing fo 
without greafing the floors. 

I am of opinion, faid Mrs. Benſon, that 


a difference ſhould be made between our- 


treatment of cats and dogs. There is ſome- 
thing very ſavage in the nature of the for- 
mer; and though they certainly are deſerv- 
ing of our kindneſs on account of their uſe- 
folneſs yet they cannot make themſelves fo 
agreeable as dogs. There is really ſome- 
thing very formidable in their talons and 
teeth; and when enraged, a cat is no better 
than a little tygrels. | Beſides, were there 
not danger to one's ſelf i in nurſing cats, 
there 
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there is no doing it without injury to one's 
linen; for when puſs is beſt pleaſed, ſhe 
generally tramples with her talons unſheath- 
ed, by which practice many a nice apron 
has beent orn. And even the cleanlineſs 
of cats 1s injurious, for they uſually have 
recourle to corners of chairs, in order to 
rub the dirt from their talons. Many peo- 
ple have a great dread of this animal, and 
on that account it ſhould not be uſed to 
come into rooms in which a variety of 
company is received. 

Ass for dogs, they are in general ſo very 
ſocial, grateful, and pleaſing, that they 
ſeem formed to be the humble companions 
of mankind; and if kept in proper order, 
may be familiarized with ſafety; but then 


they ſhould be well educated, and taught 


to know their diſtance. And as there are 
different ſpecies of them, we ſhould make 


a prudent ſelection, and not introduce into 


the houſe great maſtiffs or tall greyhounds: 
neither muſt we indulge thoſe we domeſti- 
cate to too great a degree, for in that caſe 
they will become as troubleſome as cats. 
Mrs. Benſon now expreſſed her deſire to 
ſee the ſheep-ſhearing; on which Mrs. 
Wilſon and her daughter conducted her 
and Miſs Harriet to the field, where they 
arrived at the concluſion of the operation þ 
an 
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and a very pleaſing fight it was to behold 
the happy creatures, who lately waddled 1 
under a heavy, heating load, relieved from ( 
their burthen, leaping and friſking with de- [ 
light, whillt the accumulated wool ſeemed, * 
as it lay, to promiſe comfortable clothing : 
for many a naked wretch among the hu- 
man ſpecies, who, deſtitute of ſuch a ſup. : 
ply, would be in danger of periſhing with 
cold in the enſuing winter. Miſs Harriet 
obſerved the innocent countenances of the 
ſheep and lambs, and faid ſhe thought it was 
a thouſand pities to kill them. It is ſo, my 
dear, ſaid her mamma, but we muſt not in- 
dulge your feelings too far in reſpect to ani- 
mals which are given us for food; all we 
have to do is to avoid barbarity. It is happy 
for them that they have no apprehenſion of 
being killed, and therefore enjoy life in 
peace and ſecurity to the very laſt; and 
even hen the knife is lifted to their throats, 
are ignorant of its deſtination; and when 
the fatal blow is once ſtruck, a few ſtrug- 
gles put an end to their pain for ever. But 
come, Mrs. Wilſon, will you favour us 
with a ſight of your cows. With pleaſure, 
Madam, they are by this time driven up 
to be milked. She then conducted her vi- 
ſitors towards the farm- yard. 


Perhaps, 
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Perhaps, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Wilſon, as 
they walked along, the young Lady and 
Gentleman may be afraid of horned cattle? 
believe, replied Mrs. Benſon, I may ven- 
ture to ſay, that Harriet has no unreaſon- 
able fears of any living creature; it has 
been my endeavour to guard the minds of 
my children againſt ſo diſtreſſing a weak- 
neſs; but whether Frederick's heart has 
acquired fortitude enough to enable him 
to venture near /o many cows, I cannot tell, 
O yes, mamma, cried Frederick, I would 
ſooner get up and ride into the yard on the 
horns of one of them, than run away. 


Well, we ſhall ſoon put your courage to 


the proof, ſaid Mrs, Benſon ; ſo come a- 
long, Sir. F | 
As for my children, ſaid Mrs. Wilſon, 


they are remarkably courageous in re- 


ſpect to animals; all the creatures belong- 
ing to us are very harmleſs and gentle, 
which 1s the natural conſequence of kind 


treatment, and no perſon need be afraid of 


walking in any part of our grounds: but it 
is difficult to perſuade ſome people that 
there is no danger, for they are apt to ima- 
gine, that every looſe horſe they ſee will 
gallop over them, and that every creature 
with horns will gore and toſs them. Very 


true, replied Mrs, Benſon; and I have 
known 


( 174 ) 
known many as much afraid of a toad, a 
frog, or a ſpider, as if certain death would 
be the confequence of meeting them ; when 
if theſe perſons would but make uſe of 
their reaſon, they would ſoon be convinced 
that ſuch fears are ill grounded. Frogs 
and toads are very harmleſs creatures, and 
ſo far from offering an injury to any human 
being they may chance to meet, hop away 
with all poſſible expedition, from a dread of 
being themſelves deſtroyed; and ſpiders 
drop ſuddenly down, with a view to their 
own preſervation only ; ; and therefore it is 


highly ridiculous to be afraid 'of them. 


Horſes and oxen are much more formida- 
dle creatures; they certainly could do us 
a great deal of miſchief, if they were con- 
ſcious of their ſuperior ſtrength; but Pro- 
vidence has wiſely ordained that they ſhould 
not be ſo; and having given mankind do- 
minion over them, has implanted in their 


natures an awe and dread of the human 


ſpecies, which occaſion them to yield ſub- 
jection to the Lords of the creation, when 
they exert their authority in a proper man- 
ner. It is really a very wonderful thing, 
Mrs. Wilſon, to fee a fine lively horſe ſub- 
mitting to the bit and harneſs, or a drove 
of oxen quietly marching under the direc- 
tion of one man! 


Pray, 
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Pray, mamma, ſaid Harriet, what do you 


mean by ſaying, that Man is LorD of the 


Creation? Are all brute creatures ſubject 
to every man? I cannot comprehend how 
this can be. I will endeavour to explain 
it to you, my dear. ſaid Mrs. Benſon, the 
next time we read the Bible together; at 
preſent, I have only time to inform you, 
that the dread of mankind, which prevails 
ſo generally amongſt the inferior creatures, 
does not exiſt in ſo high a degree, as to 

render every individual animal afraid of 

every individual man : but the human . 
cies, that is to ſay, all mankind together, 
have an undoubted ſuperiority and domi- 
nion: and there is no /pecies of animals, 
which, if collected together, mankind could 
not ſubdue; for though inferior to many 
of them in ſtrength, men vaſtly exceed 
them in number, and having the uſe of 
reaſon, can employ a variety of means to 
conquer them: and I make no doubt, that 
was the experiment poſſible, to aſſemble 
each individual /pecies, in oppoſition to the 
whole race of mankind which exiſt at one 
time upon the earth, or even an unequal 
number of them, the dread and fexr which 
is inſtinctive in their natures, would operate 


ſo powerfully on the hearts of the moſt. 
4 ferocious 
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ferocious of them, as to prevent their at- 
tempting any conteſt. 

It is obſervable, .and ſhews at once the 
goodneſs and wiſdom of our great CREA. 
TOR, that thoſe creatures, which are the 
moſt uſeful to us, are the eaſieſt tamed ; and 
yield, not only fingly, but in flocks, to 
mankind, nay, even to boys. 


From what [ have ſaid you mult per- 
_ ceive, that it is a great weakneſs for a Hu. 
man being to be afraid of animals. 


By this time the party were advanced 


pretty near to the farm-yard, and Frede. 


rick eſpied one of the cows peeping over 
the gate; on which with a countenance 
expreſlive of fear, he haſtily ran to his mam- 
ma and aſked her, Whether cows could toſs 


people over gates and hedges? I will not 


anſwer ſo ſilly a queſtion, Frederick, ſaid 


the; pray look again, and you will per- 


ceive that it is impoſlible for ſuch large 


| Heavy creatures to do ſo; and theſe inclo- 


ſures are made on purpoſe to confine them 
within proper bounds. But did not you 
boaſt juſt now, that you could ride on the 
horns of one of them? That I ſhall not re- 
quire you to do, for it would very likely 


make the creature angry, becauſe cows are 


not accuſtomed to carry any load upon 
their heads; neither would I allow you to 
run 
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run after them with a ſtick, or to make any 
attempt to frighten them; but if you ap- 

roach as a friend, I make no doubt you 
will be received as ſuch; ſo ſummon your 
courage and attend us, the cows will not 
hurt you, I can aſſure you. 

Neddy Wilſon then began laughing, 
from the idea that a boy ſhould be afraid of 
a cow | which made Frederick aſhamed of 
himſelf; and quitting his mamma's gown, 
by which he had held fait whilſt ſhe was 
ſpeaking, he laid hold of Neddy's hand, 
and declared his reſolution to go as near 
the cows as he would. I will not take upon 
me to ſay, that his little heart was perfectly 
free from palpitation; but that lay in his 
own boſom, where none could diſcover its 
feelings but himſelf ; ſo let us give him cre. 
dit for as much courage as we can, and ac- 
knowledge him to be a noble little fellow, 
in thus truſting himſelf amongſt a number 
of horned cattle. 
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CHAP. XXI. 


6 © HE whole party now entered the farm- 
yard, where they ſaw eight fine cows, fat, 
ſleek, and beautifully clean, who yielded 
ſeveral pails of rich milk, the ſteam of 
is which, 


which, added to the breath of the cows, 


caſt a delightful fragrance around. Mrs. 


Wilſon then entreated her company to re. 
turn to the houſe, where tea was provided, 
and a delicious ſyllabub. 

The farmer now came back, and re. 
freſhed himſelf with a cup of ale, which 
was very comfortable after the fatigues of 
the day. 

I have had, ſaid Mrs. Benſon, great plea- 
ſure in viewing your farm, Mr. Wilſon, 
which appears to me to afford all the de- 
ſirable comforts and conveniencies of life, 
and I moſt ſincerely with a continuance of 
your proſperity, If it is not an imperti- 
nent queſtion, pray tell me did you inherit 
it from your father, or was it purchaſed 
with the fruits of your own indultry ? 

Neither my wife nor I have led an idle 
life, I afſure.-you Madam, replied the far- 
mer; but, next to the bleſſing of heaven, 
I think myſelf in a great degree indebted 
to my cattle for my good ſuccels. My 
father left me maſter of a little farm, with 
a few acres of land well cropped, three 
horſes, twb cows, fix ſheep, a ſow and pigs, 
a jack-aſs, and a few poultry; theſe have 
gradually multiplied to what you now ſee 
me poſſeſs, beſides numbers that I have 
ſold, and I have had fine crops of hay and 

corn; 
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corn; ſo that every year I laid by a little 
money, till I was able to purchaſe this 
farm, which is as good a one ass any man 
ſhould deſire. 4 5 
There is ſomething ſo uncommon in 
hearing a farmer attribute a part of his ſuc- 
ceſs in life to his cattle, that I ſhould be 
obliged to you, Mr. Wilſon, ſaid the Lady, 
if you would account to me for this cir- 
cumſtance. Moſt readily madam, ſaid he. 
When I was a very young man, I heard 
a ſine ſermon from the pulpit, preached by 
my dear wite's father, on the ſubject of ſhew- 
ing mercy to brutes, which made a great 
impreſſion on my mind; and 1 have ever 
ſince acted towards all dumb creatures, as 
| would to mankind, upon the principle of 
doing as I would be done by. 1 always 
conſider every beaſt that works for me as 
my ſervant, and entitled to wages; but as 
they cannot uſe money, I pay them in 
things of more value to them; and make it 
a rule, except in caſes of great neceſſity, 
(when corn or hay, for inſtance, are likely 
to be ſpoiled) to let them enjoy reſt on the 
Sabbath-day. I am very cautious of not 
letting any beaſt work beyond its ſtrength, 
and always give them their food in due 
ſeaſon; nor do I ever ſuffer them to be 
beat or cruelly uſed. Beſides giving _ 
waat 
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what I call their daily wages, I indulge 
them with all the comforts I can afford 
them. In ſummer, when the buſineſs of 
the day is over, my horſes enjoy themſelves 
in a good paſture; and in winter they are 
ſheltered from the inclemencies of the wea- 
ther in a warm ſtable. If they get old, I 
contrive ſome eaſy taſk for them; and when 
they can work no longer, let them live 
without it, till age and infirmities make 
their lives burthenſome to themſelves, when 
I have them put to as eaſy a death as poſſi- 
ble. Though my cows and ſheep do not 
work for me, I think them entitled to re- 
compenſe for the profit I receive from their 
milk and wool, and endeavour to repay 
them with the kindeſt uſage: and even 
my jack-aſs finds mercy from me; for ! 
could not bear to ſee fo uſeful a creature ill- 
treated; and as for my dogs, I ſet great 
ſtore by them on account of their fidelity. 

Theſe are very excellent rules indeed, 
Mr. Wilſon, and I wiſh they were gene- 
rally followed; for I believe many poor 
beaſts ſuffer a great deal from the ill-treat- 
ment inflicted on them, the horſes in poſt- 
chaiſes and hackney-coaches in London 
particularly. Yes, madam, faid the farmer, 


I have heard ſo, and could tell you ſuch 
; {tories 


(( 


ſtories of cruelties exerciſed on brutes in 
the country, as would quite ſhock you; 
and have ſeen in my own family ſuch an 
inſtance of the ill- effects of neglecting them, 
as has confirmed me in the notions I learnt 
from the good ſermon I told you of. 

I have a brother, whom TI. at preſent 
maintain; my father gave him an equal 
portion with myſelf, but neither he nor his 
wife were induſtrious, nor had they any 
feeling for dumb creatures. He truſted 
the care of his horſes to his plough-boys, 
who uſed to ride them about, let them go 
without water, and frequently neglect both 
to feed and clean them; and indeed, he 
himſelf grudged their victuals; - ſo they 
grew leaner and leaner, and at laſt were 
really killed with hard work and hard liv- 
ing. His cows were kept ſo badly in the 
winter, that they ſoon loft their milk ; 
and the calves they had, for want of pro- 
per management, died; as did the cows 
themſelves in a ſhort time afterwards. The 
ſheep got a diitemper, which ſoon put an 
end to them. His pigs being kept in the 
moſt dirty way in the world, and fometimes 
left without food for two days together, got 
hide-bound and full of vermin; and his 


- poultry dropped of with the roup and o— 


ther diſorders, till he had none left. Ihe 
I jack- 
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jack. aſs uſed to be put to hard drudgery in 
his own ſervice, or let out to draw a ſand. 


cart: this exceſſive labour, which ſcarcely 
time allowed him to ſeek a ſcanty living a- 
mongſt thiſtles and hedges, ſoon put an end 
to him. Theſe loſſes my brother had no 
means to repair, for without cattle he could 
not cultivate his farm, and was ſoon reduced 
to poverty; and were I not to maintain him, 
he mult be a beggar ; for thro' want of air 
and exerciſe he loſt his health, and is now 
incapable of working. His wife died ſome 
years before of an illneſs, which was the 
conſequence of indolence and inactivity, 

I am much obliged to you for your 
ſtory, Mr. Wilſon, ſaid Mrs. Benſon, and 
hope my children will never forget it; for it 
certainly is a duty to extend our clemency 
to beaſts and other animals. Nay, we are 
ſtrictly commanded in the ſcriptures to ſhew 
compaſhon to the beaſts of others, even to 
thoſe of our enemies; ſurely, then, thoſe 
which are our own property, and work for 
us, have a peculiar claim to it. 'I here is 
one cuſtom which ſhocks me very much, 
and that is pounding of cattle; 1 fancy, 
Mr. . you do not practiſe that 
much ? Why, Madam, replied he, I ſhould 
much rather pound the owners of them, 
through whoſe Fu” or diſhoneſty it ge- 


nerally 
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nerally happens that horſes treſpaſs on 
other people's land. It any beaſt acciden- 


tally gets into my grounds, I ſend it home 
to its owner, for it certainly is no wilful 


fault in the creature to ſeek the belt paſture 
it can find; but if I have reaſon to ſuppoſe 
his owner turned him in, I then think my- 
ſelf obliged to do what the law directs in 


that reſpect: but though it is a ſecret] 


am obliged to keep from my neighbours, 
I may ſafely confeſs to you, Madam, that 
I have not the heart to let a poor beaſt 
ſtarve ina pound. As there are no Courts 
of Juſtice in which they can ſeek. redreſs, 
] erect one for them in my own breaſt, 
where humanity pleads their cauſe. I with 
they had ſuch an advocate in every breaſt, 
Mr. Wilſon, faid the Lady : but my watch 
reminds me that we mult now take our 
leave, which I do with many thanks to you 
and Mrs. Wilton, for your kind entertain- 
ment and good cheer, and ſhall be happy 
to return your civilities at my own houſe, 
and pray bring your whole family with 
you. 

She then defired her ſon and daughter 
to prepare for their departure. Fre: ſerick 
was grown fo intimate with little Neddy, 
that he could ſcarcely be prevailed on to 
leave him, . till he recollected Robin and 
the Linnet. 
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As they returned in the coach, Mrs. Ben. 


ſon remarked, that Farmer Wilſon's ſto 
was enough to make every one who heard 
it careful of their live ſtock for their own 
ſakes; but, ſaid ſhe, the pleaſure and ad- 
vantage will be greatly increaſed, if it is 
done from a principle of humanity as well 
as intereſt, Miſs Benſon anſwered, that 
ſhe hoped ſhe ſhould neither treat animals 
ill, nor place her affeQtions on them too 
ſtrongly. That, my dear, replied her good 
mamma, 1s the proper medium to be ob- 
ſerved. The ſpeech you made for the ant, 
mamma, ſaid Harriet, has ſcarcely ever 
been out of my head ſince: I ſhould like 
to hear what you could ſay for every live 
creature we ſee. I had need have ſtrong 
lungs, my dear, to perform ſuch a taſk as 
that, replied Mrs. Benſon. I ſhall, on all 
proper occaſions, be ready to lend my 
tongue to the dumb, and to ſpeak for 


thoſe who cannot utter their own lorrows 


and injuries. 
In a ſhort time they arrived at home. 


The maid, to whoſe care the birds had. 


been entruſted, gave a good account of 


her charge; and Miſs Harriet and Maſter | 
Frederick went to bed in peace, after a 


day ſpent with ſo much pleaſure and im- 
provement. 
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Tur next morning the Redbreaſts at- 
tended as uſual, and Robin was ſtill bet- 
ter, but his father began to fear he would 
never perfectly recover from his accident 
however, he kept his apprehenſions to him- 
ſelf, and ſuffered the little ones to enter- 
tain their lame brother with a relation of 
what they had ſeen the day before in the 
orchard. Frederick and Harriet were ſo 
diverted with the chattering and chirping 
of the little things, that they did not mils 
the parents ſong. When the young ones 
had ſtaid as long as ſhe thought right, the 
hen-Redbreaſt ſummoned them away, and 
all took leave of Robin, who longed to go 
with them, but was not able. The father 
reminded him, that he had great reaſon to 
rejoice in his preſent ſituation, conſidering 
all things; on which he reſumed his cheer- 
tulneſs, and giving a ſprightly twitter, hop- 
ped into Maſter Frederick's hand, which 


was ſpread open to receive him. The reſt 


then flew away, and Miſs Harriet and her 
brother prepared for their morning taiks. 


1 The 
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The Redbreaſts alighted as uſual - to 


drink in the court yard, and were prepar-' 


ing to return to the orchard, when Flapſy 
expreſſed a deſire to ſee a little about the 
world; for ſhe ſaid it would be very mopiſh 
to be always confined to the orchard ; and 
Dicky ſeconded her requeſt. Peckſy re- 
plied, that however her curioſity might be 
excited, ſhe had known ſo much happineſs 
in the neſt, that ſhe was ſtrongly attached 
to the paternal ſpot, and could gladly pals 
her life there. The parents both com- 
mended her contented diſpoſition ; but her 


father ſaid, that as there was nothing blame- 


able in the inclination Dicky and Flapſy 
diſcovered for ſeeing the world, provided 
it was kept within due bounds, he would 
readily gratify it: then aſking if they were 
ſufficiently refreſhed, took wing, and led 
the way to a neighbouring grove, where 
he placed his little tribe amongſt the 
branches of a venerable oak, 

Here their ears were charmed with a 
moit enchanting concert of muſic. On one 
tree a Blackbird and a Thrufh poured 
forth their ſtrong melodious notes; on ano- 
ther a number of Linnets joined their ſweet 
voices: exalted in the air a Sky-Lark mo- 
dulated his delightſul pipe; whilſt a bro— 
ther of the wood, feated on a cool-refreſh- 


ing 
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ing turf, made the grove re- echo with his 
melody; to theſe the Nightingale joined 
his enchanting lay. In ſhort, nor a note 
was wanting to complete the harmony. 
The little Redbreaſts were ſo exceeding- 
ly charmed, that for a while they continued 
liſtening with filent rapture; at length, 
Dicky exclaimed, how happy ſhould I be 
to join the cheerful band, and live for ever 
in this charming place! It is, replied his 
mother, a very pleaſant ſituation, to be 
ſure ; but could you be ſenſible of the ſu- 
perior advantages, which as a Redbreaſt, 
you may enjoy by taking up your abode 
in the orchard, you would never wiſh to 
change it: for my own part, I find myſelf 
ſo bappy in that calm retreat, that nothing 
but neceſſity ſhall ever drive me from it. 


Peckſy declared that though ſhe was much 


delighted with the novelty of the ſcene, 
and charmed with the muſic, ſhe now felt 
an ardent deſire to return home; but 
Flapſy wiſhed to ſee a little more firſt. 
Well, ſaid the father, your deſire ſhall 

be gratified; let us take a circuit in this 
grove, for I with you to ſee every thing 
worth obſervation in every place you go 
to; and not to fly about the world, as 
many giddy birds do without the eaſt 
improvement from their travels, On this 

14 he 
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he ſpread his wings as the ſignal of depar- 
ture, which his family obeyed. | 

Obſerving a parcel of boys creeping fi- 
lently along, ſtop, ſaid he, let us perch on 
this tree, and ſee what theſe little Monſters 
are about. Scarcely, were they ſeated, 
when one of the boys mounted an adjacent 
tree, and took a neſt of half. fledged Lin- 
nets, which he brought in triumph to 
bis companions. 

At this inſtant, a family of Thruſhes un- 
fortunately chirped, which directed ano- 
ther boy to the place of their habitation ; 
on which he, climbed, and eagerly ſeized 
the little unfortunate creatures. Having 
met with ſo much ſucceſs, they left the 
grove to exult, at their own homes, over 
their wretched captives, for ever ſeparated 
from their tender parents; who ſoon came 
back, laden with the gain of their labour, 
which they had kindly deſtined for the 
ſuſtenance of their infant broods. 

The little Redbreaſts were now ſpecta- 
tors of thoſe parental agonies which had 
been formerly deſcribed to them; and 
Peckſy cried out, Who would defire to 
live in this grove, who had once experienc- 
ed the comtorts of the orchard ? Dicky 
and Flapſy were deſirous to depart, being 


alarmed for their own ſafety. No, faid 
the 


* 
———— 
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the father, let us ſtay a little longer 
now we will go on. They accordingly took 
another flight, and ſaw a man ſcattering 
ſeed upon the ground. See there, ſaid 
Dicky, what fine food that man throws 
down; I dare ſay he is ſome good crea» 
ture who 1s a friend to the feathered race ; 
ſhall we alight and partake of-his bounty ? 
Do not form too haſty an opinion, Dicky, 
faid the father; watch here with me a little 
while, and then do as you think proper. 
All the little ones ſtretched out their necks, 
and kept a curious eye fixed on the man. 
In a few minutes, a number of Sparrows, 

Chaffinches, and Linnets deſcended, and 
began to regale themſelves; but in the 
midit of the feaſt, a net was ſuddenly caſt 
over them, and they were all taken captive. 
The man, who was a bird-catcher by pro- 
feſſion, called to his affil ſtant, who brought 
a cage divided into a number of ſmall par- 
titions, in which the Linnets and Chaf- 
finches were ſeparately depoſited. In this 
diſmal priſon, where they had ſcarcely 
room to flutter, were thoſe little creatures 
confined who lately poured forth their 

ſongs of joy, fearleſs of danger. As for 
tae Sparrows, their necks were wrung, and 
they were put in a bag together. The 
little Redbreaſts trembled for themſelves, 
1:8 and 


(e 
and were in great haſte to take wing. Stay, 
ſaid the father, Dicky has not yet made 
acquaintance with this friend of the feather. 
ed race. No, ſaid Dicky, nor do I deſire 
it; defend me, and all who are dear to 
me, from ſuch friends as theſe! Well, ſaid 
the father, learn from this inſtance, never 
to form an haſty judgment, nor to put 
yourſelf into the power of ſtrangers, who 
offer you favours you have no right to ex- 
pect from their hands. 

Indeed, my love, ſaid the mother bird, I 
am very anxious to get home; I have not 
lately been uſed to be long abſent from it, 
and every excurſion l make endears it to 
me. O, the day is not half ſpent, replied 
her mate; and ! hope, for the gratification 
of the little ones, you will conſent to com- 
pleat the ramble. Come let us viſit ano- 
ther part of the grove; I am acquainted 
with its inmoſt receſſes. His mate acqui- 
eſced, and they proceeded on their journey. 
At length, the father haſtily called out, 
Turn this way! turn this way | The whole 
party obeyed the word of command, and 
found the good effects of their obedience ; 
for in an inſtant they ſaw a flaſh of fire, a 
thick ſmoke followed it, and immediately, 
they heard a dreadful ſound, and ſaw a 
young Redſtart fall bleeding to the ground, 
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on which he ſtruggled juſt long enough 


to cry, Oh! my dear father! why did I 


not liſten to your kind admonitions, which 
I now find too late, were the dictates of 
tenderneſs! and then expired, | 


The little Redbreaſts were ſtruck with 


conſternation at this dreadful accident; 
and Peckſy, who recovered: the ſooneſt, 
begged her. father would inform her by 
what means the Redſtart was killed. He 
was ſhot to death, ſaid he; and had you 
not followed my directions, it might have 
been the fate of every one of you: there- 
fore, let it be a leſſon to you, to follow 
every injunction of your parents with the 
ſame readineſs for the future. You may 
depend on it, our experience teaches us to 
foreſee many dangers, which ſuch young 
creatures as you have no notion of; and 
when we defire you to do, or to forbear 
any thing, it is for the ſake of your ſafety 
or advantage: therefore, Dicky, never more 
ſtand enquiring, as you ſometimes have 
done, and aſking Why we tell you to do fo 
and fo? For had that been the caſe now, 
you, who were in a direct line with the 
gunner, would have been inevitably ſhots 

They all faid they would obſerve impli- 
cit obedience. Do fo, ſaid he; but in 


order to this, you mult allo remember to 
| practiſe, 
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practiſe, in our abſence, * we en. 


join you when preſent. For inſtance, 


ſome kinds of food are very prejudicial to 


your health, which we would not, on 


any account, let you taſte when we are 


by; theſe you muſt not indulge in when 
away from us, whatever any other bird 
may ſay in recommendation of them. Nei- 
ther muſt you engage in any dangerous en- 
terprize, which others, who have natural 


ſtrength or acquired agility, go through 


with ſafety; nor ſhould you go to any pla- 


ces which we have pointed out as dange- 
rous, nor join any.company which we have 
forbid you to make acquaintance with. 
This poor Redſtart might have avoided 
his fate; for I heard his father, when I was 
laſt in the grove, adviſe him not to fly 


about by himſelf, till he had ſhewn him the 


dangers of the v orld. Peckſy anſwered that 


ſhe knew the value of parental inſtruction 
ſo well, that ſhe would certainly treaſure 
up in her heart every maxim of it; and 
the others promiſed to do the ſame : but, 


ſaid Flapſy, I cannot underſtand the na- 


ture of the accident which occaſioned the 
death of the Redſtart. Neither can I ex- 
plain it to you, my dear, replicd the father; 
I only know that it is a very common prac- 
tice with ſome men to carry inſtruments, 
from which they diſcharge what proves 


fatal | 
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fatal to many a bird ; but I have, by atten- 
tive obſervation, learnt how to evade the 
miſchief. Whenever I go from the or- 
chard I always get upon a high tree, and 
look all around me; if I fee any gunners 
I take a different courſe, (the thickneſs of 
the underwood prevented my diſcovering 
him who ſhot the Redſtart.) I alſo care- 
fully avoid aſſociating with thoſe birds, 
which do miſchief to the property of man- 
kind; for thoſe that join with thieves and 
ravagers deſerve, and mult juſtly expect to 
ſhare their fate: let me therefore adviſe 
you to be particularly careful to keep pro- 
per company; and gain an honeſt character, 
as it will enſure you the good opinion of 
others. But come, let us deſcend, as we 
may do It with ſafety, and refreſh ourſelves 
a little, and then we will ſee if we cannot 
find a place where you may have amuſe- 
ment, without being expoſed to ſuch dan- 
gers as attend the inhabitants of woods and 
groves. Are you ſufficiently reſted to take 
a pretty long flight? O yes, cried Dicky, 
who was quite eager to leave the ſpot, in 
which, a ſhort time before, he had longed 
to paſs his life; the reſt joined in the 


fame wiſh, and every wing was inſtantly 


expanded, 
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Tur father led the way, and in a very 
ſhort ſpace of time he and his family ar- 
rived at the eſtate of a Gentleman, who, 
having a plentiful fortune, endeavoured to 
colle& all that was curious in art and na- 
ture, for the amuſement of his own mind, 
and the gratification of others. He had a 
houſe hke a palace furniſhed 'with every 


expenſive rarity ; his gardens, to which the 


Redbreaſts took their flight, were laid out 
in ſuch a manner as to afford the molt de- 
lightful variety to the eye. Amongſt other 


articles of taſte were an aviary and a me- 


nagery. The former was built like a tem- 


Pe, encloſed with braſs wire; the frame- 


work was painted green and ornamented 
with carving gilt; in the middle a fountain 
continually threw up freſh water, which fell 
into a baſon whoſe brink” was enamelled 


with flowers; at one end were partitions. 


for birds neſts, and troughs containing va- 
rious kinds of feed, and materials for build- 


ing neſts : this part was carefully ſheltered 
from every inclemency of weather, and 


numbers of perches were placed in differ- 
ent 


Gs 


ent parts of the aviary, and it was ſurround- 
ed by a molt beautiful ſhrubbery. 

A habitation like this, in which all the 
conveniencies of life ſeemed to be collect- 
ed, where abundance was ſupplied without 
toil, where each gay ſongſter might ſing 
himſelf to repoſe in the midſt of eaſe and 
plenty, ſafe from the dangers of the woods, 
appeared to our young travellers deſirable 
beyond all the ſituations in the world, and 
Dicky expreſſed an earneſt deſire to be ad- 
mitted into it. Well, ſaid the father, let 
us not determine baſtily, it will be adviſe. 

able firſt to enquire whether its inhabitants 
are really happy, betore you make intereſt 
to become one of the number ; place your- 
ſelves by me on this ſhrub, and whilſt we 
reſt ourſelves we ſhall have an opportunity 
of obſerving what paſſes. 

I! e firſt bird that attracted their notice 
was a Dove, who fat cooing by himſelf in 
a corner in accents ſo gentle and ſweet, that 
a ſtranger to his language would have liſt- 
ened to him with delight; but the Red- 
breaſts, who underſtood their import, 
heard them with ſympathetic concern. 

«© Oh, my dear, my beloved mate,” ſaid 
he, am! then divided from you for ever? 
What avails it, that I am furniſhed here 
with all the elegancies and luxuries of life? 


Deprived 
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Deprived of your company, I have no en- 


joyment of them; the humbleſt morſel, 


though gained with toil and danger, would 


be infinitely preferable to me if ſhared with 
you. Here I am ſhut up for the remain. 
der of my days, in ſociety for which I have 
no reliſh; whilſt ſhe, who has hitherto been 
the beloved partner of all my joys, is for 
ever ſeparated from me! In vain will you, 
with painful wing, purſue your anxious 
ſearch in queſt of me! never, never more, 
ſhall I bring you the welcome refreſhment; 
never ſhall I hear your ſoothing voice, and 
delight in the ſoft murmurs of the infant 
pair, which you hatched with ſuch care, 
and nurſed with ſuch tenderneſs! No, my 
beloved neſtlings, never will your wretch- 
ed father be at liberty to guide your flight 


and inſtru you in the duties of your ſta- 


tion!” Here his voice faultered, and 
overcome with bitter reflection, he reſign- 
ed himſelf a prey to ſilent ſorrow. 

This Dove is not happy, however, ſaid 


the hen Redbreaſt to her mate, and no 
wonder: but let us attend to the notes of 


that Lark. His eyes were turned up to- 


wards the ſky, he fluttered bis wings, he 


ſtrained his throat, and would to a human 
eye, have appeared in raptures of joy; but 


the Redbreaſts perceived that he was in- 
flamed 
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flamed with rage. © And am I to be con- 
ſtantly confined in this horrid place?“ ſang 
he. Is my upward flight to be impeded 
by bars and wires? Muit I no longer ſoar 
towards that bright luminary, and make 
the arch of heaven reſound with my ſing- 
ing? thall I ceaſe to be the herald of the 
morn, or mull 1 be ſo in this contracted 
ſphere? No, ye partners of my captivity, 
henceforth ſleep on, and take ignoble reſt; 
and may you loſe in flumbers the remem- 
brance of paſt pleaſures! O cruel and un- 
juſt man! is it not enough that I proclaim 
the approach of day, that I ſoothe your 
ſultry hours, that I heighten the delights | 
of evening, but mult I, to gratify your un- 
tceling-wantonnels, be ſecluded from every 
joy my heart holds dear, and condemned 
to a ſituation I deteſt? Take your delicious 
dainties, reſerve your flowing fiream for 
thoſe who can reliſh them, but give me li- 
berty. But why do I addreſs myſelf to you 
who are heedleſs of my miſery? Here 
caſting an indignant look around, he ſtopt 
his ſong. 

What think you now, Dicky, ſaid the 
Redbreaſts, have you as high an idea of 
the happinels of this place, as you conceiv- 
ed at the firlt view of it? I cannot help 


thinking ſtill, replied Dicky, that it is a 
charm- 
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charmingr etreat, and muſt be very comfort- 


able to have every thing provided for one's 


uſe. Well, ſaid the father, let us move, and 
obſerve thoſe Linnets who are building 
their neſt. Accordingly they flew to a 
tree, whoſe branches formed a part of the 
ſhelter of the aviary, where they eaſily 
heard, without being themſelves obſerved, 
all that paſſed in it. | 


Come,“ ſaid one of the Linnets, © let 


us go on with our work, and finiſh the neſt; 
though it will be rather a melancholy taſk 
to hatch a ſet of little priſoners, How dit- 
ferent was the caſe when we could antici- 
pate the pleaſure of rearing a family to all 
the joys of liberty? Men, it is true, now, 


with officious care, ſupply us with the ne- 


ceſſary materials, and we may make a very 
good neſt; but I proteſt I had much rather 
be at the trouble of ſeeking them. What 
pleaſure have we experienced in plucking 
a bit of wool from a ſheep's back, in ſearch · 
ing for moſs, in ſelecting the beſt feather 
where numbers were left to our choice, in 
[topping to reſt on the top of a tree, which 
commanded an extenſive proſpect, in join- 
ing a choir of ſongſters whom we agot- 
dentally met—But now our days paſs with 
repeated ſameneſs; variety, ſo neceſſary to 
give a reliſh to all enjoyment, is wanting. 

Inſtead 


. 
1 
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Inſtead af the ſongs of joy we formerly 
heard from every ſpray, our ears are con- 
ſtantly annoyed with the found of mourn- 
ful lamentations, tranſports of rage, or mur- 
murs of diſcontent. Could we reconcile our- 
ſelves to the loſs of liberty, it is impoſſible 
to be happy here, unleſs we could harden 
our hearts to every ſympathetic feeling.” 

rue,“ ſaid his mate; yet I am re- 
ſolved to try what patience, reſignation, 
and employment will effect; and hope, as 
our young ones will never know what li- 
berty is, they will not pine as we do for 
it.” Saying this ſhe picked up a ſtraw, 
her mate followed the example, and they 


purſued their work. 


Atthis inſtant a hen Goldfinch brought 
forth her brood, who were full fledged. 
Come, ſaid ſhe, my neſtlings, uſe your 
wings; I have taught you to fly in all di- 
rections. So ſaying, the little ones divid- 
ed one flew upwards; but emulous to out- 
do a little Sparrow, which was flying in 
the air above the aviary, he hit himſelf 
againſt the wires of the dome, and would 
have fallen to the bottom, bur that he 
was ſtopped by one of the perches. 

As ſoon as he recovered, ** Why can- 
not J foar as I {ce other birds do? ſaid 
he. Alas ! cried the mother, © we are 

in 
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in a place of confinement ; we are ſhut up 


and can never get out; but here is food i in 


abundance, and every other neceſſary.“ 
Never get out?” exclaimed the whole 
brood, “ then adieu to happineſs!” She 
attempted to ſooth them, but in vain. 
The little Redbreaſts rejoiced in their 
liberty, and Dicky gave up the deſire of 


living in the aviary, and wiſhed to be 


gone, Stop, ſaid his father, let us firſt 
hear what thoſe Canaries are ſaying. 

The Canaries had almoſt compleated 
their nefſt. How fortunate is our lot,“ 


ſaid the hen bird,“ in being placed in this 


aviary | How preferable is it to the ſmall 
cage we built in laſt year? Yes,” re- 
plied her mate; © yet how comfortable 
was that in compariſon with the {till ſmal- 
ler ones in which we were once ſeparately 
confined. For my part I have no wiſh to 
fly abroad, for I ſhould neither know what 
to do, nor where to go; and it ſhall be my 


endeavour to inſpire my young ones with 


the ſame ſentiments I feel, Indeed, we 
owe the higheſt gratitude to thoſe who 
make ſuch kind proviſion for a ſet of fo- 
reigners, who have no reſources, but their 
bounty; and my beſt lays ſhall be de- 
voted to them. Nothing is wanting to 
compleat the happineſs of this place, but 
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to have other kinds of birds excluded. 
Poor creatures! it muſt be very mortify- 
ing to them to be ſhut up here, and ſee 
others of their kind enjoying full freedom. 
No wonder they are perpetually quarrel- 
ling; for my part, I ſincerely pity them, 
and am ready to ſubmit to the occaſional 
inſults and affronts I meet with, out of 
compaſſion. | | 

You now conceive, Dicky, ſaid the cock 
Redbreaſt, that this place is not, as you 
ſuppoſed, the region of perfect happineſs; 
you may alſo obſerve, that it is not the 

abode of univerſal wretchedneſs. It is b 
no means deſirable to be ſhut up for life, 
let the place of confinement be ever ſo 
ſplendid; but ſhould it at any time be your 
lot to be caught and impriſoned, which may 
poſſibly be the caſe, adopt the ſentiments 
of the Linnet and the Canary Bird : em- 
ployment will pals away many an hour 
that would have been a heavy load if ſpent. 
in grief and anxiety; and reflections on 
the bleſſings and comforts that are {till in 
your power, will leflen your regret tor thoſe 
which are loſt. But come, pick up ſome 
of the ſeeds which are ſcattered on the out- 
ſide of the aviary, for that is no robbery, 
and then I will ihew you another Toy 
: 8 
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As ſoon as they had regaled themſelves 
with the ſuperfluities of the teathered cap. - 
tives, they took their flight to a different 
part of the garden, in which was a mena- 


ger. 
The menagery conſiſted of a number of 


pens, built round a grals plat; in each was 
a pan of water, a fort of box, containing 
a bed or a neſt, a trough for food, and a 
erch. In every pen were confined a pair 
of birds, and every pair was either of a dif- 
ferent ſpecies, or diſtinguiſhed for ſome 
beautiful variety either of -form or plu- 
mage. The wooden bars which were put 
in the front, were painted partly green 
and partly white, which dazzled th2 fight 
at the firſt glance, and ſoattracted the eyes, 
that there was no ſeeing what was benind 
without going cloſe up to the pens. 
Thelittle Redbreaſts knew not what ſight 
to expect, and begged their parent to gra- 
tify their curioſity. Well, follow me, ſaid. 
the father ; but ! believe you mult alight 
upon the croſs-bars, or you will not be 
able to examine the beauties of theſe fowls, 
They did fo, and in the firit pen was a pair 
of Fartridges. The fize of theſe birds fo 
greatly exceeding their own, aſtoniſhed 
them all; but notwithſtanding this, the 


amiable Peckſy was quite intereſted with 
their 
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their modeſt gentle appearance, and ſaid 
ſhe thought no one could ever with to in- 
jure them. True, Peckſy, replied the fa- 
ther, they have, from the harmleflneſs of 
their diſpoſition, a natural claim to ten- 
derneſs and compaſſion; and yet I believe 
there are few birds who meet with leſs; 
for I have obſerved, that numbers ſhare 
the ſame fate as the Redſtart, which you 
ſaw die in the grove. I have myſelf ſeen 
many put to death that way. For a long 
time 1 was exceſſively puzzled to account 
for this fatality, and reſolved, if poſſible, to 
gratify my curioſity. At length, I ſaw a 
man kill two and take them away. This 
very man had ſhewn me great kindneſs, in 
feeding me when I firlt left my father's 
neſt; ſo I had no apprehenſion of his do- 
ing me an injury, and reſolved to follow 
him. When he arrived at his own houſe 
1 ſaw him deliver the victims of his cru- 
elty to another perſon, who hung them. 
up together by the legs, in a place which 
had a variety of other dead things in it, the 
ſight of which ſhocked me exceedingly, 
and I could ſtay no longer, I therefore 
flew back to the field in which I had ſeen 
the murder committed; and in ſearching 
about, found the nelt belonging to the poor 
creatures, in which were ſeveral young 

ones 
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ones juſt batched, who in a ſhort time 
were ſtarved to death. How dreadful i is 
the fate of young animals, who loſe their 
parents before they are able to ſhift for 
themſelves! and how dutiful ought thoſe 
to be, to whom the bleſſing of parental 
inſtruction and aſſiſtance is continued! 

When the next morning arrived, I went 
again to ſee after the dead Partridges, and 
found them hanging as before; and this 
was the caſe the day after: but the follow. 
ing morning, I ſaw a boy ſtripping all their 
feathers off. As ſoon as he had conpleat- 
ed this horrid operation, a woman took 
them, whom I ventured to follow, as the 
window of the placeſheentered ſtood open; 
where to my aſtoniſhment, I-beheld her 
twiſt their wings about, and fallen them to 
their ſides, then croſs their legs upon their 
breaſts, and run ſomething quite through 
their bodies. After this ſhe put them be— 
fore a place, which glowed with a bright- 
neſs ſomething relembling the ſetting ſun, 
which, on the woman's retiring, 1 ap- 
proached, and found intolerably hot; I 
therefore made a haſty retreat; but relolv- 
ing to know the end of the Partridges, 
kept hovering about the houſe; and at laſt 
looking | into a window, I ſaw them, ſmok- 
ing hot, ſet before the man who murdered 

them, 
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them, who was accompanied by ſeveral o- 
thers; all of whom eyed them with as 
much delight, as I have ſeen any of you 
diſcover at the ſight of the fineſt worm or 
inſe& that could be procured. In an in- 
ſtant after this, the poor Partridges were 
divided, limb from limb, and each one of 
the party preſent had his ſhare, till every 
bone was picked. There were ſome other 
things devoured in the ſame manner; 
from which I learnt, that men feed on 
birds and other animals, as we do on thoſe 
little creatures which are deſtined for our 
ſuſtenance, only they do not eat them alive. 
Pray, father, ſaid Dicky, do they eat Red- 
breaſts? I believe not, replied he; hut 
I have reaſon to ſuppole they make 
many a meal on Sparrows, for I have be- 
held vaſt numbers of them killed. : 

At this inſtant their attention was at- 
trated by one of the Partridges in the pen, 
who thus addreſſed his mate. | 

6 Well, my love, as there is no chance 
for our being ſet at liberty, I think we 
may as well prepare our neſt, that you 
may depoſit your eggs in it. The employ- 
ment of hatching and raiſing your little 
ones will, at leaſt, mitigate the weariſome- 
neſs of confinement, and I promiſe myſelf 


many happy days yet; for as we are ſo well fed 
i K and 
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a attended, I think we may form hop es 
that our offspring will alſo be Are for: : 
and though they will not be at liberty to 
range about as, we formerly did, they will 
avoid many of thoſe terrors and anxieties 
to which our race are frequently expoſed 
at one ſeaſon of the year in particular,” 
„I am very ready to follow your advice,” 
faid the hen Partridge, © and the buſineſs 
will ſoon be compleated, for the neſt is 
in a manner made for us, it only wants 
a little adjuſting ; I will therefore ſet about 
it immediately, and will no longer waſte 
the hours in fruitleſs lamentations, ſince 
I am convinced, that content will render 
every fituation eaſy, in which we can en- 
joy the company of our deareſt friends, and 
obtain the neceſſaries of life.“ So ſaying, 
ſhe retired into the place provided for the 
purpoſe on which the was now intent, and 
her mate tollowed, in order to lend her 
all the aſſiſtance in his power. 
lo am very glad, ſaid the hen Redbreaſt, 
that my young ones have had the oppor- 
tunity of ſeeing ſuch an example as this. 
Lou now underſtand what benefit it is of 
to have a temper of reſignation; more 
than half the evils of life, I am well con- 
vinced, ariſe from fretfulneſs and diſcon- 
tent: and would every one, like theſe Par- 
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tridges, try to make the beſt of their con- 
dition, we ſhould hear but few complaints; 
for there are much fewer real than imagi- 
nary misfortunes. But come, let us x. 
a peep into the next pen. Here they be- 
held a pair of fine Pheaſants, who were 
quietly picking up ſome grain that was 
ſcattered for them; from which might be 
inferred, that they had, like the Partridges, 
reconciled themſelves to their lot. The 
little Redbreaſts were much pleaſed with 
the beauty of the cock bird ; but as there 
was no converſation to be heard here, their 
parents deſired them to fly on; as plea- 
ſures, by which the eye only was amuſed, 
were not deſerving of long attention, 
They accordingly hopped to the next 
partition, in which were confined a pair of 
penciled Pheaſants. Flapſy was quite de- 
lighted with the elegance of their form, and 
the beauty of their plumage, and could 
have ſtaid the whole day looking at them; 
but as theſe birds were alſo tame and con- 
tented, nothing further could be learnt 
here, than a confirmation of what the Par- 
tridges had taught. Our travellers there- 
fore proceeded ſtill farther, and found 
a pair of gold Pheaſants. Their ſplendid 
appearance ſtruck the young Redbreaſts 


with aſtoniſhment, and raiſed ſuch ſenti- 
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ments of reſpect, that they were even fear- 
ful of approaching birds, which they eſteem- 
ed as ſo much ſuperior to themſelves: but 
their father deſiring they would never form 

a judgment of birds from a glittering out- 
ſide, placed his family where they bad an 
opportunity of obſerving, that this ſplendid 
pair had but little intrinſie merit. They 
were proud of their fine plumage, and their 
chief employment was walking backwards 
and forwards to diſplay it; and ſometimes 
they endeavoured to puſh through the bars 
of their priſon, that they might get abroad 
to ſhew their rich plumage to the world, 
and exult over thoſe who were, in this re- 
ſpect, inferior to them. How hard, ſaid 
one of them, it is to be ſhut up here, where 
there are no other birds to admire us, and 
where we have no little ugly creatures to 
ridicule. 

If ſuch are your deſires, ſaid the hen 
Redbreaſt, I am ſure you are happier here 
than at liberty; 3 for you would by your 
proud affected airs, excite the contempt of 
every bird who has right ſentiments, and 
conſequently meet with continual mortifi- 
cation, to which even the vglieſt might 
contribute. 

Peckſy deſired to know if all fine birds 
were proud and a By no means, 
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replied her mother ; you obſerved the other 
two pair of Pheaſants, who were, in m 
opinion, nearly equal to theſe for beauty 
and elegance. How eaſy and unaſſuming 
are they, and how much are their charms 
improved by the graces of humility! I of 
ten wonder that any bird ſhould indulge it- 
ſelf in pride. What have ſuch little crea. 
tures as we to boaſt of? The largeſt ſpe- 
cies amongſt us is very inferior to many 
animals we ſee in the world; and man is 
lord over the greateſt and ſtrongeſt even of 
theſe. Nay, man himſelf has no cauſe to 
be proud ; for he is ſubjec to death as well 
as the meaneſt creature in the world; as I 
have had opportunities of obſerving. But 
come, the day wears away, let us view the 
other parts of this incloſure. 

On this the father conducted his family 
to a variety of pens, in which were diffe- 
rent ſorts of foreign birds, of whom he 
could give but little account; therefore 
would not ſuffer his young ones to ſtand 
gazing at them long, leſt they ſhould im- 
bibe injurious notions of them : eſpecially 
when he heard Dicky cry out, as he left 
the laſt pen, l dare ſay that Stork is a very 
cruel voracious creature; I make no doubt 
but he would eat us all one atter the other 
if he could get at us. Take care, Dicky, 
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faid the father, how you form an ill opini- 
on of any one on ſlight grounds. You 
cannot poſſibly tell what the character of 
this Stork is, merely from his appearance; 
you are a ſtranger to his language, and 
cannot ſee the diſpoſition of his heart, If 
you give way to a ſuſpicious temper, your 
own little breaſt will be in a ſtate of con- 
{tant perturbation ; you will abſolutely ex- 

clude yourſelf from the bleſſings of ſociety, 
and will be ſhunned and deſpiſed by every 
bird of every kind, This Stork, whom 
you thus cenfure, is far from deſerving 
your ill opinion. He would do you no 
harm, and is remarkable for bis filial af. 
tection. I faw him taken priſoner. He 
was carrying his aged father on his back, 

whom he had for a long time fed and com- 
forted: the weight of this precious burden 
impeded his flight; and being at length 
wearied with it, hedeſcended to the ground 
to reſt himſelf, when a cruel man, who was 
out on the buſineſs of bird- catching, threw 
a net over them, and then ſeized him by 
the neck. His poor father, who was be- 
fore worn out with age and infirmities, 
unable to bear this calamity, therefore fell 
from his back and inſtantly expired. This 
Stork, after caſting a look of anguiſh on 


his dear parent, om; I ſhall never forget, 
turned 
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turned with fury on his perſecutor, whom 
he beat with his wings with all the ſtrength 
he had; but it was in vain to contend with 
a being ſo much more powerful than him- 
ſelf; and, in ſpite of all his exertions, he 
was conveyed to this place. But come, 
let us pick up a little refreſhment, and then 
return to the orchard. Saying this, he 
alighted on the ground, as did his mate 
and her family, where they met with a 
plentiful repaſt in the proviſions which had 
been accidentally ſcattered by the perſon, 
whoſe employment it was to bring food for 
the inhabitants of the menagery. When 
they had ſufficiently regaled themſelves, 
all parties gladly returned to the neſt, 

and every heart rejoiced in the poſſeſſion of 
liberty and peace. 
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F OR three ſucceſſive days nothing re- 
markable happened, either at Mr. Ben- 
ſon's or the Redbreaſts neſt. The little 
family came daily to the breakfaſt- table, 
and Robin daily recovered from bis acci- 
dent, though not ſufficiently to fly well; 
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but Dicky, Flapſy, and peckſy continued 
ſo healthy, and improved ſo faſt that they 
required no further care; and the third 
morning after their tour to the grove, &c. 


they did not commit the leaſt error. When 


they retired from the parlour into the 
court. yard, to which Robin accompanied 
them, the father expreſfed great delight, 

that they were at length able to ſhift for 
themſelves. And now a wonderful change 
took place in his own heart. That ardent 
affection for his young, which had hitherto 
made him, for their ſakes, patient of toil, 

and fearlefs of danger, was on a ſudden 
quenched ; but from the goodneſs of his dif. 
poſition, he ſtill felt a kind of ſolicitude for 
their future welfare; therefore called them 
around him, and thus addreſſed them : 

«* You mult be ſenſible, my dear young 
ones, that from the time you left the egg- 
ſhell, till the preſent inſtant, both your 
mother and | have nourifhed you with the 
tendereſt love. We have taught you all 
the arts of life which are neceflary to pro- 
cure you ſubſiſtence, and preſerve you 


from danger. We have ſhewn you a va- 


riety of characters in the different claſſes 
of birds; and pointed out thoſe which are 
to be imitated, and thoſe which are to be 


ſhunned, You mult now ſhift for your- 


{elves ; 


( 
ſelves; but before we part, let me repeat 
my admonition, to uſe induſtry, avoid con- 
tention, cultivate peace, and be contented 
with your condition. Let none of your 
own ſpecies excel you in any amiable qua- 
lity, for want of your endeavours to equal 


the beſt; and do your duty in every rela- 
tion of life, as we have done ours by you. 


| Prefer a calm retirement to the gay ſcenes 


of levity and diſſipation, for there the 

greateſt degree of happineſs is to be found. 

You, Robin, I would adviſe, on account 

ol your infirmity, to attach yourſelf to Mr. 

Benſon's family, wherey ou have been ſo 
kindly cheriſhed.” 

Whilſt he thus ſpake, his mate ſtood by, 
who finding the ſame change beginning to 
take place in her own breaſt, ſhe viewed 
her family with tender regret; and when 
he ceaſed, cried out, Adieu ye dear ob- 
jects of my late cares and ſolicitude! may 

e never more ſtand in need of a mother's 
aſſiſtance! Though nature now diſmiſſes 


me from the arduous taſk, which I have 


long daily performed, I rejoice not, but 
would gladly continue my toil, for the ſake 
of its attendant pleaſures. Oh! delight- 
ful ſentiments of maternal love, how can I 
part with you? Let me, my neſtlings, give 
you a laſt embrace.” Then ſpreading her 
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wings, ſhe folded them ſucceſſively to her 
boſom, and inſtantly recovered her tran- 
quility. Each young one expreſſed its 
grateful thanks to both father and mother, 
and with theſe acknowledgments filial af. 
fection expired in their breaſts; inſtead of 
which, a reſpectful friendſhip ſucceeded. 
Thus was that tender tie diſſolved, which 
had hitherto bound this little family toge- 
ther; for the parents had performed their 
duty, and the young ones had no need of 
tarther aſſiſtance. - 

The old Redbreaſts having now only 
themſelves to provide for, refolved to be 
no longer burthenſome to their beneiac- 
tors ; and after pouring forth their grati- 
tude in the moſt lively ſtrains, they took 
their flight together, reſolving never to ſe- 
parate. Every care now vaniſhed, and 
their little hearts felt no ſentiments but 
thoſe of chearfulneſs and joy. They rang- 
ed the fields and gardens, ſipped at the 
cooleſt ſprings, and indulged themſelves 
in the pleaſures of ſociety, joining their 
cheeriul notes with thoſe of other gay cho- 
riſters, who animate and heighten the de- 
lightful ſcenes of rural life. 

The firſt morning that the old Redbreaſts 
were miſſing from Mrs. Benſon's breakfaſt- 
table, Frederick and his ſiſter were greatly 

alarmed 
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alarmed for their ſafety; but their mamma 
ſaid, ſhe was of opinion that they had left 
their neſtlings; as it was the nature of ani- 
mals in general to diſmiſs their young, as 
ſoon as they were able to provide for them - 
ſelves. That is very ſtrange, replied Miſs 
Harriet ; I wonder what would become of 
my brother and me, were you and papa to 
ſerve us ſo? And is a boy of fix, or a girl 
of eleven years old, capable of ſhifting for 
themſelves? ſaid her mamma. No, my 
dear child, you have need of a much lon 
continuance of our care than birds and 
other animals; and therefore Gop has or- 
dained that parental affection, when once 
awakened, ſhould always remain in the 
human breaſt, unleſs extinguiſhed by the 
undutiful behaviour of the child. 

And ſhall we ſee the old Redbreaſts no 
more? cried Frederick, I do nat know 
that you will, replied Mrs. Benſon, though 
it is not unlikely that they may viſit us 
again in the winter; but let not their ab- 
ſence grieve you, my love, for I dare ſay 
they are very fate and happy. | 

At that inſtant the young ones arrived, 
and met with a very joyful reception. The 
amuſement they afforded to Maſter Benſon, 
reconciled him to the loſs of their parents; 


but Harriet declared, ſhe could not help 
being 
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being ſorry that they were gone. I ſhall, 
for the future, mamma, ſaid ſhe, take a 
great deal of notice of animals ; for I have 
had much entertainment in obſerving the 
ways of theſe Robins. I highly approve 
your reſolution, my dear, ſaid Mrs. Ben- 
Jon, and hope the occaſianal inſtruction [ 
have at different times given you, has fur- 
niſhed you with general ideas reſpecting 
the proper treatment of animals. I will 
now inform you upon what principles the 
rules of conduct I preſcribe to myſelf on 
this ſubject are founded. 

I conſider that the fame almighty and 
good God, who created mankind, made all 
other living creatures likewiſe; and ap- 
pointed them their different ranks in the 
creation, that they might form together a 
community, receiving and conferring reci- 
Rs | 

There is no doubt that the Almighty de- 
figned all beings for happineſs, proportion- 
able to the faculties he endued them with; 
therefore whoever wantonly deſtroys that 
| happineſs, acts contrary to the will of his 
Maker. 

The world we live in ſeems to have been 
principally deſigned for the uſe and com- 
fort of mankind, who, by the Divine ap- 
Ponitment, have dominion over the in- 

"of terior 
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ferior creatures; in the exerciſe of which, 
it is certainly their duty to imitate the fu 
preme Lord f the Univerſe, by being mer- 
ciful to the utmoſt of their power. The 
are endued with reaſon, which enables 
them to diſcover the different natures of 
brutes, the faculties/they poſſeſs, and how 
they may be made ſerviceable in the world; 
and as beaſts cannot apply theſe faculties 
to their own uſe in ſo extenſive a way, and 
numbers of them (being unable to provide 
for their own ſuſtenance) are indebted to 
men for many of the neceflaries of life, 
men have an undoubted right to their la- 
bour in return. 

Several other kinds of animals, which 
are ſuſtained at the expence of mankind, 
cannot labour for them; from ſuch they 
have a natural claim to whatever they can 
ſupply towards the food and raiment of 
their benefactors ; and therefore when we 
take the wool and milk of the flocks and 
herds we take no more than our due, and 
what they can very well ſpare; as they 
| ſeem to have an over-abundance given 
them, that they may be able to return 
their obligations to-us. 

Some creatures have nothing to give us 
but their own bodies: theſe have been ex- 
preſsly deſtined, by the Supreme Governor 3 

as 
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as food for mankind, and he has appointed 
an extraordinary increaſe of them for this 
very purpoſe; ſuch an increaſe, as would 
be very injurious to us if all were ſuffered 
to live. Theſe we have an undoubted 
Tight to kill; but werchould make their 
ſhort lives as comfortable as poſſible. 

Other creatures ſeem to be of no parti- 
cular uſe to mankind, but as they ſerve to 
furniſh our minds with contemplations on 
the wiſdom, power, and goodneſs of Gop, 
and to exhilarate our ſpirits by their cheer- 
fulneſs; theſe ſhould not be wantonly 
killed, nor treated with the leaſt degree 
of cruelty, but ſhould be at full liberty to 
enjoy the bleſſings aſſigned them; unleſs 
they abound to ſuch a degree, as to be- 
come injurious, by devouring the food 
which is defigned for man, or for animals 
more immediately beneficial to him, whom 
it is his duty to protect. 

Some animals, ſuch as wild beaſts, ſer- 
pents, &c. are in their natures ferocious, 
noxious, or venemous, and capable of in- 
juring the health, or even of deſtroying 
the lives of men, and other creatures of a 
higher rank than themſelves: theſe, if 
they leave the ſecret abodes which are allot- 
ted them, and become offenſive, certainly 


may with juitice be killed. ; 
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In a word, my dear, we ſhould endea- 
vour to regulate our regards, according to 
the utility and neceſſities of every living 
creature with which we are any ways con- 
nected; and conſequently ſhould prefer 
the happineſs of mankind to that' of any 
animal whatever. Next to theſe (who be- 
ing partakers of the ſame nature with our- 
ſelves, are more properly our fellow crea- 
zures) we ſhould confider our cattle and 
domeſtick animals, and take care to ſupply 
every creature that 1s dependant on us with 
proper food, and keep it in its proper 
place after their wants are ſupplied, we 
ſhould extend our benevolence and com- 
paſſion as far as poſſible to the inferior 
ranks of beings; and if nothing farther is 
in our power, ſhould at leaſt refrain from 
exerciſing cruelties on them. For my own 
part, I never willingly put to death, or 
cauſe to be put to death, any creature but 
when there is a real neceſſity for it; and 
have my food dreſſed in a plain manner, 
that no more lives may be ſacrificed for 
me, than nature requires for my ſubſiſt- 
ence in that way which God has allotted 
me. But I fear I have tired you with my 
long lecture, ſo will now diſmiſs you. 

Whilſt Mrs. Benſon was giving theſe in- 


ſtructions to her daughter, Frederick di- 
verted 
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verted himſelf with the young Robins, who 


having no kind parents now to admoniſn 


them, made a longer viſit than uſual; ſo 
that Mrs. Benſon would have been oblig⸗ 
ed to drive them away, had not Peckſy on 
feeing her move from her ſeat, recollect- 
ed that ſhe and her brother and ſiſter had 
been guilty of an impropriety; ſhe there- 
fore reminded them that they ſhould no 
longer intrude, and led the way out at the 


window; the others followed her, and 


Mrs. Benſon gave permiſſion to her chil- 
dren to take their morning's walk before 
they began their leſſons, 
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As the old Robins, who were the He- 
roe and Heroine of my tale, are made 
happy, it is time for me to put an end to 
it: but my young readers will doubtleſs 
wiſh to know the ſequel of the hiſtory, I 
ſhall therefore inform them of 1 it in as few 
words: as poſlible. | 


Miſs Harriet followed her mamma's pre- 


cepts and example, and grew up an uni- 


verſal Bensfactreſt to all People, and all 


Creatures, 
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creatures, with whom ſhe was any ways 
connected. 

Frederick was educated upon the ſame 
plan, and was never known to be cruel to 
animals, or to treat them with an impro- 
per degree of fondneſs: he was alſo re- 
markable for his benevolence, ſo as to de- 
ſerve and obtain the character of a Good 
Man. 

Miſs Lucey en was quite reformed 
by Mrs. Benſon's lecture, and her friend's 
example; but her brother continued his 
practice of exerciſing barbarities on a va- 
riety of unfortunate animals, till he went 
to ſchool, where having no opportunity of 
doing ſo, he gratified his malignant diſpo- 
ſition on his ſchool-fellows, and made it his 
diverſion to pull the hair, pinch, and 
teaze the younger boys; and by the time 
he became a man had ſo hardened his heart, 
that no kind of diſtreſs affected him, nor 
did he care for any perſon but himſelf; 
conſequently, he was deſpiſed by all with 
whom he had any intercourſe. In this 
manner he lived for ſome years; at length, 
as he was inhumanly beating and ſpurring 
a fine horſe, merely becauſe 1t did not go 
a faſter pace than it was able to do, the 


poor creature, in its efforts to evade his 
blows, 
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blows, threw his barbarous tae: who 
was killed on the ſpot. 

Farmer Wilſon's proſperity increaſed 
with every ſucceeding year, and he ac- 
quired a plentiful fortune, with which he 
gave portions to each of his children, as 
opportunities offered, for ſettling them in 
the world; and he and his wite lived to a 
good old age, beloved and reſpected by 


all who knew them. 


Mrs. Addis loſt her parrot, by the dif- 


order with which it was attacked whilſt 
Mrs. Benſon was viſiting at the houſe; and 
before ſhe bad recovered the ſhock of 
this misfortune, as ſhe called it, her grief 


was renewed by the death of the old lap- 


dog. About a year afterwards her mon- 
key eſcaped to the top of the houſe, from 
whence he fell and broke his neck. The 
favourite cat went mad, and was obliged 
to be killed. In ſhort, by a ſeries of calami- 
ties, all her dear darlings were ſucceſſively 
deſtroyed. She ſupplied their places with 
new favourites, who gave her a great deal 
of fatigue and trouble. 

In the meanwhile her children grew up, 
and having experienced no tenderneſs from 
her, they ſcarcely knew they had a mamma; 
nor did thoſe who had the care of their 
education inculcate that her want of affec- 

tion 
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tion did not cancel their duty, they therefore 
treated her with the utmoſt neglect, and ſhe 
had no friend left. In her old age, when 
ſhe was no longer capable of amuſing her- 
ſelf with cats, dogs, patﬀots, and monkies, 
ſhe became ſenſible of her errors, and with- 
ed for the comforts which other parents en- 
joyed; but it was now too late, and ſhe 
ended her days with ſorrow and regret, 

This unfortunate Lady had tenderneſs 
enough in her diſpoſition for all the pur- 
poſes of humanity; and had ſhe placed it 

on proper objects, agreeably to Mrs. Ben- 

ſon's rule, might have been, like her, a 
good wife, mother, friend, and miſtreſs 
conſequently, reſpeQable and happy. But 
when a-child, Mrs. Addis was (under an 
idea of making her tender hearted) permit- 
ted to laviſh immoderate fondneſs on animals, 
the care of which engrofſed her whole at- 
tention, and greatly interrupted her educa» 
tion; fo that, inſtead of ſtudying natural 
hiſtory, and other uſeful things, her time 
was taken up with pampering and attend- 
ing upon. animals, which ſhe confidered 
as the moſt important buſineſs in lite. 

Her children fell into faults of a different 
nature. Mifs Addis being, as I obſerved 
in a former part of this hiſtory, left to the 


care of ſervants, grew up with very con- 
tracted 
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tracted notions. Amongſt other preju- 
dices, ſhe imbibed that of being afraid of 
ſpiders, frogs, and other harmleſs things; 


and having been hit by the monkey when 
it eſcaped, as I before related, and terrifi- 
ed by the cat, when it went mad, ſhe ex- 
tended her fears to every kind of creature, 
and could not take a walk in the fields, or 
even in the ſtreet, without a thouſand ap- 
prehenſions. At laſt, her conſtitution, 
which from bad nurſing was very delicate, 


was ſtill more weakened by her continual. 


apprehenſions; and a rat happening to run 
acroſs the path, as ſhe was walking, ſhe fell 
into fits, which afflicted her, at intervals, 
during the remainder of her life. 

Maſter Addis, as ſoon as he became ſen- 
ſible of his mother's foible, conceived an 
inveterate hatred to animals in general. 
whom he regarded as his enemies; and 
thought he was avenging his own cauſe 
when he treated any with barbarity. Cats 
and dogs, in particular, he fingled out as 
the objects of his revenge, becauſe he con- 
ſidered them as his mother's greatelt fa- 


vourites; and many a one fell an innocent 


victim to his miſtaken ideas. 
The parent Redbreaſts viſited their kind 
benefactors the next winter; but as they 
were 
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were flying along one day, they ſaw ſome 
crumbs of bread, which had been ſcatter. 
ed by Miſs Lucy Jenkins, who, as I obſery- 
ed before) had adopted the ſentiments of 
her friend, in reſpe@ to compaſſion for ani- 
mals, and reſolved to imitate her in eve 
excellence. The Redbreaſts gratefully 
picked up the crumbs, and, encouraged 
by the gentle invitation of her looks, 
refolved to repeat their viſits; which they 
accordingly did, and found ſuch an am- 
ple ſupply, that they thought it more ad- 
viſeable to go to her with their next brood, 
than to be burthenſome to their old bene. 
factors, who had a great number of penſi- 
oners to ſupport: but Maſter and Miſs 
Benſon had frequently the pleaſure of ſee- 
ing them, and knew them from all their 
ſpecies by ſeveral particularities, which ſo 
long an acquaintance had given them the 
opportunity of obſerving. | | 
Robin, in purſuance of his father's ad- 
vice, and agreeably to his own inclinations, 
attached himſelf to Mr. Benſon's family, 
Where he was an exceeding great favourite. 
He had before, under the conduct of his 
parents, made frequent excurſions into the 
garden, and was, by their direction, ena- 
bled to get up into trees, but his wing ne- 
ver recovered ſufficiently to enable him 
| tO 


( 226 ) 
to take long flights: however, he found. 
himſelf at liberty to do as he pleaſed, and 
therefore, during the. ſummer months, 
commonly paſſed moſt of his time abroad, 
and rooſted in trees, but viſited the tea- 
table every morning; and there he uſually 
met his fiſter Peckſy, who took up her 

abode in the orchard, where ſhe enjoyed 
the friendſhip of her father and mother. 
Dickſy and Flapſy, who thought their 
company too grave, flew giddily about 
together. In a ſhort time they were both 
caught in a trap-cage, and put into the 
aviary, which Dicky once longed to inha- 
bit. Here they were at firſt very miſera- 
| ble; but after a while, recollecting their 
good parent's advice, and the example of 
the Linnets and Pheaſants, they at length 
reconciled themſelves to their lot, and 
each met with a mate with whom they 
lived tolerably happy. 
From the foregoing examples, I hope 
my young readers will ſele& the beſt for 
their own imitation, and take warning by 
the reſt, otherwiſe my hiſtories are writ- 
ten in vain. 
Happyw ould it be for the animal crea- 
tion, if every human being, like good 
Mrs. Benſon, conſulted the welfare of in- 


ferior creatures, and neither ſpoiled them 
Wo, 


by indulgence, or injured them by tyran- 
ny! Happy would mankind be, if every 
one, like her, acted in conformity to the 
will of their Maker; by cultivating in their 
own minds, and thoſe of their children, 
the divine principle of UNIVERSAL BENE= 
VOLENCE! ! 
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